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PREFACE. 


After  Mr.  Rkh  and  I  were  agreed  upon  Terms 
and  Conditions  for  bringing  this  Piece  on  the 
Stage,  and  that  every  thing  was  ready  for  aRe- 
hearfal  >  the  Lord  Chamberlain  fent  an  Order  from  the 
Country  to  prohibit  Mr.  Rich  to  fuflrer  any  Play  to  be 
rehears’d  upon  his  Stage,  till  it  had  been  firft  of  all  fu- 
pervis’d  by  His  Grace.  As  foon  as  Mr.  Rkh  came  from 
His  Grace’s  Secretary  (who  had  fent  for  him  to  re¬ 
ceive  the  before- mention’d  Order)  he  came  to  my 
Lodgings,  and  acquainted  me  with  the  Orders  he  had 
received. 

Upon  the  Lord  Chamberlain’s  coming  to  Town,  I 
was  confined  by  Sicknefs,  but  in  four  or  five  Days,  I 
went  abroad  on  purpofe  to  wait  on  His  Grace  with  a 
faithful  and  genuine  Copy  of  this  Piece,  excepting  the 
Errata’s  of  the  Tranfcriber. . 

It  was  tranferib’d  in  great  Hafte  by  Mr.  Stede  the 
Prompter  of  the  Playhoufe,  that  it  might  be  ready 
againd  His  Grace’s  Return  from  the  Country.  As  my 
Illnefs  at  that  time  would  not  allow  me  to  read  it  over, 
I  fince  find  in  it  many  fmall  Faults,  and  here  and  there 
a  Line  or  two  omitted.  But  left  it  ftiould  be  faid  I  had 
made  any  one  Alteration  from  the  Copy  I  deliver’d  to 
the  Lord  Chamberlain :  I  have  caufed  every  Error  in 
the  faid  Copy  to  be  printed  (literal  Faults  excepted) 


We  refer  the  Reader  to  the  Quarto  Edition  for  thofe  Errors  and  Emendations., 
which  are  trifling,  and  publlQi’d  only  for  the  Author’s  juftifleation,  in  relation 
CO  the  Copy  he  left  with  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

A  z  and 
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and  have  taken  Notice  of  every  Omiflion.  I  have  jil- 
fo  pointed  out  every  Amendment  I  have  made  upon  the 
Revifal  of  my  own  Copy  for  thePreis,  that  the  Reader 
may,  at  one  View,  fee  what  Alterations  and  Amend- 
ments  have  been  made.  ' 

Excepting  thefe  Errors  and  Emendations,  this  Edi¬ 
tion  IS  a  true  and  faithful  Copy,  as  I  myfelf,  in  my 
own  Hand- writing,  delivered  it  to  Mr.  Rich^  and  af- 
.  terwards  to  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  for  the  Truth  of 
which  I  appeal  to  his  Grace. 

As  I  have  heard  feveral  Suggeftions  and  falfe  Infinua- 
tions  concerning  the  Copy  :  I  take  this  Occafion,  in 
the  moH  folemn  manner  to  affirm,  That  the  very  Copy 
I  delivered  to  hlr.Rich  was  written  in. my  own  Hand, 
fome  Months  before,  at  the  Bath^  from  my  own  firft 
foul  blotted  Papers  5  from  this  that  for  the  Playhoufe 
was  tranfcribed,  from  whence  the  above-mention’d 
Mr.  Stede  copied  that  which  I  delivered  to  the  Lord 
Chamberlain  y  and,  excepting  my  own  foul  blotted 
Papers,  1  do  proteif  I  know  of  no  other  Copy  what- 
foever,  than  thofe  [  have  mention’d. 

The  Copy  I  gave  into  the  Hands  of  Mr.  Rich  bad 
been  feen  before  by  feveral  Perfons  of  the  greaceffc  Di- 
llindlion  and  Veracity,  who  will  be  ready  to  do  me  the 
Honour  and  Juftice  to  atteft  it  5  fo  that  not  only  by 
them,  but  by  Mr.  Rich  and  Mr.  Stede^  I  can  (againd 
all  Iniinuarion,  or  pofitive  Affirmation)  prove  in  the 
moil  clear  ana  undeniable  manner,  if  Occafion  required, 
what  1  have  here  upon  my  own  Honour  and  Credit  af- 
fe  rted.  The  Introduftion  indeed  was  not  fliewn  to  the 
Lord  Chamberlain,  which  as  I  had  not  then  quite  fettled, 
was  never  tranfcribed  in  the  Playhoufe  Copy. 

’Twas  on  Saturday  Mornings  Dec.j,  1728,  that  I 
waited  upon  the  Lord  Chamberlain  5  I  defir’d  to  have 
the  Honour  of  reading  the  Opera  to  His  Grace,  but 
he  order’d  me  to  leave  it  with  him,  which  I  did,  up¬ 
on  Expedation  of  having  it  return’d  on  the  Monday 
following 5  but  I  had  it  not  till  Thurfday^  Decemh,  12. 
when  i  receiv’d  it  from  His  Grace  with  this  Anfwer, 

Jhat 
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jhat  it  ivas  not  allowed  to  be  a6ied^  hut  commanded  to  he 
fuppreft.  This  was  cold  me  in  general,  without  any 
Reafons  allign’d,  or  any  Charge  againft  me  of  my  hav¬ 
ing  given  any  particular  Offence. 

Since  this  Prohibition,  I  have  been  told,  that  I  am 
accufed  in  general  Terms,  of  having  written  many  dif^ 
afFeded  Libels  and  feditious  Pamphlets.  As  it  hath 
ever  been  my  utmoft  Ambition  (if  that  Word  may  be 
us’d  upon  this  Occafion)  to  lead  a  quiet  and  inoffenfive 
Life,  1  thought  my  Innocence  in  this  Particular  would 
never  have  requir’d  a  Juftification  j  and  as  this  kind  of 
Writing  is  what  f  have  ever  deiefted,  and  never  pra^- 
6bis*d,  I  am  perfuaded  fo  groundlefs  a  Calumny  can  ne¬ 
ver  be  believ’d  but  by  thofe  who  do  not  know  me.  But 
when  general  Afperfions  of  this  fort  have  been  caft  up¬ 
on  me,  I  think  myfelf  call’d  upon  to  declare  my  Prin¬ 
ciples  >  and  I  do  with  the  ftrideft  Truth  affirm,  that  I 
am  as  loyal  a  Subjcdb,  and  as  firmly  attach’d  to  the  pre- 
fent  happy  Eftablifiimcnt,  as  any  of  thofe  who  have  the 
greateft  Places  or  Penfions.  I  have  been  inform’d  too, 
that  in  the  following  Play  I  have  been  charg’d  with 
writing  Immoralities  >  .that  it  is  fill’d  with  Slander  and 
Calumny  againft  particular  great  Perfons,  and  that  Ma- 
jefty  it  felf  is  endeavour’d  to  be  brought  into  Ridicule 
and  Contempt. 

As  I  knew  that  every  one  of  thefe  Charges  was,  in 
every  Point ,  abfolucely  falfe,  and  without  the  leaft 
Grounds,  at  firft  I  was  not  at  all  affefted  by  them  5  but 
when  I  found  they  were  ftill  infifted  upon,  and  that  par-  . 
ticular  Paflages,  which  were  not  in  the  Play,  were 
quoted  and  propagated  to  fupport  what  had  been  fug- 
gefted,  I  could  no  longer  bear  to  lye  under  thefe  falfe 
Accufations  j  fo,  by  printing  it,  I  have  fubmitted  and 
given  up  all  prefent  Views  of  Profit  which  might  ac¬ 
crue  from  the  Stage,  which  undoubtedly  will  be  fomc 
Satisfadtion  to  the  worthy  Gentlemen  who  have  treat¬ 
ed  me  with  fo  much  Candour  and  Humanity,  and  rc- 
prefented  me  in  fuch  favourable  Colours, 


But 


preface. 

But  as  I  am  confdous  to  myfelf,  that  my  only  Inten¬ 
tion  was  to  lafli  in  general  the  reigning  and  faOiionable 
Vicp,  and  to  recommend  and  fee  Virtue  in  as  amiable 
a  Light  as  I  could  ^  to  juftify  and  vindicate  my  own 
Charafter,  I  thought  myfelf  obliged  to  print  the  Opera 
without  Delay,  in  the  Manner  I  have  done. 

As  the  Play  was  principally  defign’d  for  Reprefenta- 
tion,  I  hope,  when  it  is  read,  it  will  be  confider’d  in 
that  Light:  And  when  all  that  hath  been  faid  againil 
it,  fhall  appear  to  be  entirely  mifund^rftood  or  mifre- 
preiented  j  if  fome  time  hence  it  ihould  be  permitted 
to  appear  on  the  Stage,  I  think  it  neceflary  to  acquaint 
the  Publick,  that  as  far  as  a  Contraft  of  this  kind  can 
be  binding,  I  am  engag’d  to  Mr.  Rich  to  have  it  repre- 
fented  upon  his  Theatre. 

March  25.  lyzp. 
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Poet, 


POET.  PLATER, 

A  Sequel  to  a  Play  is  like  more  laft  Words.  ’Tfs 
a  kind  of  Abfurdity;  and  really,  Sir,  you  have 

prevail’d  upon  me  to  purfue  this  Sublet  acainfl 
my  Judgment.  ^ 

ift.  Player,  Be  the  Succefs  as  it  will,  you  are  fure  of  what 
you  have  contraaed  for;  and,  upon  the  Inducement  of  Gain 
no  body  can  blame  you  for  undertaking  it.  ^ 

I  know,  I  muft  have  been  look’d  upon  as  whimficaL 
and  particular,  if  I  had  fcrupled  to  have  rifqu’d  my  Reputation 
R)r  my  Profit,^ for  why  fliould  I  be  more  fqueamifli  than  my 
setters  t  and  fo,  Sir,  contrary  to  my  Opinion  I  bring  Pdh 
once  again  upon  the  Stage.  ^ 

ift,  Plcyer.  Confider,  Sir,  you  have  PrepofTeffion  on  your  (ide. 

^  of  Novelty  is  loft ;  and  in  a  thin^ 

of  this  kind  lam  afraid  I  (hall  hardly  be  pardon’d  for  imitatiii 
my  felf ;  for  fure  Pieces  of  this  Sort  are  not  to  be  followed  J 

Tk  Dependance,  like  a  tricking  Bookfeller’s,  is. 

that  the  kind  Reception  the  firft  Part  met  with  will  carry  oi 
the  fecond,  be  it  what  it  will.  ^ 

r  V  difpatage  your  own  Works; 

you  will  find  Criticks  enough  who  will  be  glad  to  do  that  fox 

you:  And  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  after  the  Succefs  you  have  tad 
you  muft  expea  Envy.  ’  “".vcnao 

Pm.  Since  I  have  had  more  Applaufe  than  I  can  deferve,  I 

content,  if  Criticks  allow  me 
lels.  1  ftiould  be  an  arrant  Courtier,  or  an  arrant  Beggar  indeed 
f  as  foon  as  1  have  receiv’d  one  undeferved  Favour  I  Ihould 
ay  claim  to  another ;  I  don’t  flatter  my  felf  with  the  like  Succefs. 

1.  Sir,  in  theCataftrophe  you  have  not  rail 

into  the  Abfurdity  of  your  laft  Piece. 

Pm.  1  know  that  I  have  been  unjuftly  accus’d  of  havin'^ 
given  up  my  Moral  for  a  Joke,  like  a  fine  Gentleman  h  CorX 

arfeem“to^Biv'^'’^‘^''^"A4^  'he Event  now,  I  will  notfo  much 
as  leem  to  give  up  my  Moral. 

T?n f  ^  comply  with  the 

hat  she  Town, - 1  am  indeed  afraid  too 

tat  your  Satyr  here  and  there  is  too  free,  A  Man  (hould  be  cau- 
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tious  how  he  mentions  any  Vice  whatfoever  before  good  Codir 
pany;  left  fomebody  prefent  ihould  apply  it  to  himfelf. 

Poet.  The  Stage,  Sir,  hath  the  Privilege  of  the  Pulpit  to 
attack  Vice,  however  dignified  or  diftinguilh’d  ;  and  Preachers 
and  Poets  (hould  not  be  too  well  bred  bred  upon  thefe  Occafi- 
ons:  No  body  can  overdo  it  when  he  attacks  the  Vice  and 
not  the  Perfon. 

iji.  Player.  But  how  can  you  hinder  malicious  Applications  ? 

Poet.  Letthofe  anfwer  for  ’em  who  make  ’em.  I  aim  at  no 
particular  Perfon ;  my  Strokes  are  at  Vice  in  general :  But  if 
any  Men  particularly  vicious  are  hurt,  I  make  no  Apology, 
but  leave  them  to  the  Cure  of  their  Flatterers.  If  an  Author 
write  in  Charadter,  the  lower  People  refledl  on  the  Follies  and 
Vices  of  the  rich  and  great,  and  an  Indian  judges  and  talks  of 
Europeans  by  thofe  he  hath  feen  and  convers’d  with,  ^c.  And 
I  will  venture  to  own  that  1  wifli  every  Man  of  Power  ori 
Riches  were  really  and  apparently  virtuous,  which  would  foon  j 
amend  and  reform  the  common  People,  who  ad  by  Imitation. 

ift.  Player.  But  a  little  Indulgence  and  Partiality  to  the  Vices 
of  your  own  Country,  without  doubts  would  be  look’d  upon 
as  more  difereet.  Though  your  Satyr,  Sir,  be  on  Vices  in  ge¬ 
neral,  it  muft  and  will  give  Offence;  every  vicious  Man  thinks 
you  particular,  for  Gonfcience  will  make  Self-application. 
And  why  will  you  make  your  felf  fo  many  Enemies?  I  fay  no 
more  upon  this  Head.  -  As  to  us,  I  hope  you  are  fatisfy’d  we 
have  done  all  we  could  for  you;  for  you  will  now  have  the 
Advantage  of  all  our  beft  Singers. 

Enter  id.  Player. 

id.  Player.  *Tis  impoflible  to  perform  the  Opera  to  Nighti 
all  the  fine  Singers  within  are  out  of  Humour  with  their  Parts* 
The  Tenor  fays  he  was  never  offer’d  fuch  an  Indignity,  and  in 
a  Rage  flung  his  clean  Lambskin  Gloves  into  the  Fire;  hej 
fwears  that  in  his  whole  Life  he  never  did  ling,  would  fieg, 
or  could  ling  but  in  true  Kid. 

ifl.  Player.  Mufick  might  tame  and  civilize  wild  Beafts,  buti 
’tis  evident  it  never  yet  could  tame  and  civilize  Muficians.  ' 

<  ■  I 

Enter  ^d.  Player. 

^d.  Player.  Sir,  Signora  Crotchetta  fays  ffie  finds  her  Chara6ler 
fo  low  that  Ihe  had  rather  die  than  ling  it. 

iji.  Player.  Tell  her  by  her  Contrad  I  can  make  her  ling  ir,  I 

Enter  Signora  Crotchetta.  I 

Crotchetta.  Barbarous.Tramontane !  Where  are  all  the  Lover^ 
of  f^irtul  Will  they  not  all  rife  in  Arms  in  my  Defence?  makd 

me 
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me  fing  it !  good  Gods !  fiiould  I  tamely  fubmic  to  fuch  Ufage, 
I  (hould  debafe  my  felf  through  ail  Europe. 

iji.  Player.  In  the  Opera  nine  or  ten  Years  ago,  I  remem¬ 
ber,  Madam,  you  appear’d  in  a  CharaQer  little  better  chan  a 
Filh. 

Crotchetta.  A  Fifh  !  monllrousT  Let  me  inform  you.  Sir, 
that  a  Mermaid  or  Syren  is  not  many  Removes  from  a  Sea- 
Goddefs;  or  I  had  never  fubmitted  to  be  that  Fifh  v/hich  you 
are  pleas’d  to  call  me  by  way  of  Reproach.  I  have  a  Cold, 
Sir;  I  am  fick.  1  don’t  fee  why  I  may  not  be  allow’d  the  Pri¬ 
vilege  of  Sicknefs  now  and  then  as  well  as  others.  If  a  Singer 
may  not  be  indulg’d  in  her  Hum.ours,  I  am  Pure  flie  will  fooii 
become  of  no  Confequence  with  the  Town.  And  To,  Sir,  I 
have  a  Cold ;  I  am  hoarfe.  1  hope  now  you  are  fatished^ 

[_Exit  Crotchetta  in  a  Fury^ 

Enter  Player7 

^th.  Player.  Sir,  the  bafe  Voice  infills  upon  pearl-colour’d 
Stockings  and  red-heel’d  Shoes. 

iji.  Player.  There  is  no  governing  Caprice.  But  how  Ihall 
we  make  our  Excufes  to  the  Houfe? 

^th.  Player.  Since  the  Town  was  LH  Year  fo  good  as  to 
encourage  an  Opera  without  Singers,  the  Favour  i  was  then 
Ihewn  obliges  me  to  offer  my  felf  once  more,  rather  than  the 
Audience  fliould  be  difmifs’d.  All  the  other  Comedians  upon 
this  Emergency  are  willing  to  do  their  beft,  arid  hope  for  your 
Favour  and  Indulgence. 

\ft.  Player.  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  as  we  wifh  to  do  every 
thing  for  your  Diverfion,  and  that  Singers  «nly  will  come 
when  they  will  come,  we  beg  you  to  excufe  this  unforefeen 
Accident,  and  to  accept  the  Propofal  of  the  Comedians,  who 
rely  wholly  on  your  Courtefie  and  Proteclion.  [^Exeunt.. 
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Jenny  Diver. 

Flimzy. 

Damaris. 


SCENE, 
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ACT  I.  SCENE  I. 

SCENE  Ducat's  Houfe. 

DUCAT,  TRAPES, 

Trap,  m  H  O’  you  were  born  and  bred,  and  live  in 

■  the  Indies as  you  are  aSubjed  of  Britain 

■  you  fliou’d  live  up  to  our  cufloms.  Prodiga¬ 
lity  there,  is  a  falhion  that  is  among  all  ranks 

of  People.  Why,  our  very  younger  Brothers  pufh  themfelves 
into  the  polite  world  by  fquanderingmore  than  they  are  worth. 
You  are  wealthy,  very  wealthy,  Mr.  Ducat  \  and  1  grant  you, 
the  more  you  have,  the  tafte  of  getting  more  lliould  grow  ftrori- 
ger  upon  you.  ’Tis  juft  fo  with  us.  But  then  the  richeft  of 
our  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  who  live  elegantly,  always  run  out. 
’1  is  genteel  to  be  in  debt.  Your  luxury  fhould  diftinguifli  you 
from  the  vulgar.  You  cannot  be  too  expenfive  in  your  pleafures. 

AIR  I,  The  Difappointed  Widow. 

The  Manners  cf  the  Great 
Stint  not  yotir  Pleafure : 

If  Conference  had  their  Genius  checkty 
^  Hjvj  got  they  Treafure  ? 

B  X  The 


i  ‘POLLY: 

The  more  in  Debt^  run  in  Debt  the  more^  I 

Carelefs  vjho  is  undone ;  j 

Morals  and  Honejly  lea-ve  to  the  Poor^  | 

As  they,  do  at  London. 

Due.  I  never  thought  to  have  heard  thrift  laid  to  my  charge. 
There  is  not  a  man,  though  I  fay  it,  in  all  the  Indies  who  lives  1 
more  plentifully  than  my  felf;  nor  enjoys  the  necefikries of  life  | 
in  fo  handfome  a  manner.  | 

Trap.  There  it  is  now.  Who  ever  heard  a  man  of  fortune  i 
in  England  talk  of  the  necefTaries  of  life?  If  the  necefTaries  of  | 
life  would  have  fatisfied  fueh  a  poor  body  as  me,  to  be  fure  I  i 
had  never  come  to  mend  my  fortune  to  the  Plantations.  Whe¬ 
ther  we  can  afford  it  or  no,  we  muff  have  fuperfluities.  We 
never  ffinr  our  expence  to  our  own  fortunes,  but  are  miferable  | 
if  we  do  not  live  up  to  the  profufenefs  of  our  neighbours..  If  i 
we  could  content  burfelves  with  ihen^ceflaries  of  life,  ho  man 
alive  heed  ever  be  diftroneft.  As  to  woman  now;  why,  look 
ye,  Mr.  Ducat,  a  man  hath  what  we  may  call  every  thing  that 
is  necelfary  in  a  Wife.  - 
Due.  Ay,  and  more! 

Trap,  Bat  for  all  that,  d’ye  fee,  your  married  men  are  my 
beft  Cu-Oomers.  it  keeps  wives  upon  their  good  behaviours. 
Due.  But  there  are  jealoufies  and  family  Ledures,  Mrs.  Trapes, 
Trap.  Blefs  US  all!  how  little  are  our  cuftoms  known  on 
this  lide  the  herring-pond !  Why,  Jealoufy  is  out  of  fafhion, 
even  among  our  common  country  gentlemen.  I  hope  you  are 
better  bred  than  to  be  jealous.  A  husband  and  wife  Ihouldhave 
a  mutual  complaifance  for  each  other.  Sure  your  wife  is  not 
fo  unreafonable  to  exped  to  have  you  always  to  her  felf. 

Due.  As  I  have  a  good  eftate,  Mrs.Tr^^^j,  I  would  willing¬ 
ly  run  into  every  thing  that  is  fuitable  to  my  dignity  and  for¬ 
tune.  No  body  throws  himfelf  into  the  extravagancies  of 
life  with  a  freer  Spirit.  As  to  confcience  and  mufty  Morals, 

I  have  as  few  drawbacks  upon  my  profits  or  pleafures  as  any 
man  of  quality  in  England'.,  in  thofe  I  am  not  in  the  leaft  vul¬ 
gar.  Befides,  Madam,  in  moft  of  my  expences  I  run  into 
the  polite  taffe.  I  have  a  fine  library  of  books  that  1  never 
read;  1  have  a  fine  liable  of  horfes  that  1  never  ride;  I  build, 

I  buy  plate,  jew'els,  pidures,  or  any  thing  that  is  valuable  and 
curious,  as  your  great  men  do,  meerly  out  of  ofteiKation. 
But  indeed  I  muff  own,  I  do  ftill  cohabit  with  my  wife;  and 
file  is  very  uneafy  and  vexatious  upon  account  of  my  vifits  to  you. 

Trap.  Indeed,  indeed,  Ducat.,  you  (hould  break  thro’ all 
this  ufarpation  at  once,  and  keep — Now  too  is  your  time;  for 
I  have  a  frefh  Cargo  of  Ladies  juft  arriv’d;  no  body  alive  ftiall 
fet  eyes  upon  ’em  till  you  have  provided  your  felf.  You  ftiould 

keep 
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keep  your  Lady  in  awe  by  your  Maid ;  place  a  handfome 
fprightly  Wench  near  your  Wife,  and  fhe  will  be  a  Spy  upon 
her  into  the  bargain.  I  would  have  you  ihewyour  felf  a  fine 
Gentleman  in  every  thing. 

Due.  But  I’m  fomewhat  advanc’d  in  Life,  Mrs.  Trapes^ 
and  my  Duty  to  my  Wife  lyes  very  hard  upon  me.  I  muft 
leave  Keeping  to  younger  Husbands  and  old  Batchelors. 

T'rap,  There  it  is  again  now  I  Our  very  vulgar  purfue  plea- 
fures  in  the  flufh  of  youth  and  inclination;  but  our  great  Men 
are  modifiily  profligate  when  their  appetite  hath  left  ’em. 


AIR  II.  ^he  Irifli  Grmnd, 


Bass. 

Due,  IVhat  can  JVealth 
When  we're  old^ 
Touth  and  Health 
Ate  not  fold. 


1 

I- 


TrEB  LE. 

Trap.  When  Love  in  the  Pulfe  heats  low 9 
As  haply  it  may  with  you^ 

A  Girl  can  frejh  Touth  beftow^ 

And  kindle  Defire  anew,  • 

Thus  numb'd  in  the  Drake ^ 

Without  Motion,^  the  Snake 
Sleeps  cold  Winter  away  : 

But  in  ev'ry  f^ein 
Life  quickens  again 
On  the  Bofom  of  May. 


We  are  not  here,  I  mufl  tell  you,  as  we  are  at  London^  where 
we  can  have  frefh  goods  every  week  by  the  waggon.  My 
maid  is  again  gone  aboard  the  Veflel;  fhe  is  perfedly  charm’d 
with  one  of  the  Ladies;  ’twill  be  a  credit  to  you  to  keep  her. 
I  have  obligations  to  you,  Mr.  Ducat^  and  I  would  not  part 
with  her  to  no  man  alive  but  your  felf.  If  I  had  her  at  Lon- 
don^  fuch  a  lady  would  be  fuflicient  to  make  my  fortune;  but 
in  truth,  fhe  is  not  impudent  enough  to  make  herfelf  agreeable 
to  the  failors  in  a  publick-houfe  in  this  country.  By  all  ac¬ 
counts,  fhe  hath  a  behaviour  only  fit  for  a  private  family.  ' 
Due,  But  how  fljall  I  manage  matters  with  my  wife  ? 

Trap.  Juft  as  the  fine  gentlemen  do  with  us.  We  could 
bring  you  many  great  precedents  for  treating  a  wife  with  in- 
dinerence,  contempt,  and  negledl;  but  that,  indeed,  would 
be  running  into  too  high  life,  I  would  have  you  keep  fbme 

decency 
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decency,  and  ufeher  with  civility.  You  (hould  be  fo  obliging 
as  to  leave  her  to  her  liberties,  and  take  them  too  your  felf. 
Why,  all  our  fine  ladies,  in  what  they  call  pin-money,  have 
no  other  views;  ’tis  what  they  all  expeQ, 

Due,  But  I  am  afraid  it  will  be  hard  to  make  my  wife  think 
like  a  Gentlewoman  upon  this  SubjeS ;  fo  that  if  I  take  her, 
I  muft  a61  difcreetly,  and  keep  the  aifair  a  dead  fecret. 

Trap.  As  to  that,  Sir,  you  may  dp  as  you  pleafe.  Should  it 
ever  come  to  her  knowledge,  cuftom  and  education  perhaps 
may  make  her  at  firft  think  it  fomewhat  odd.  But  this  I  can 
affirm  with  a  fafe  Confcience,  that  many  a  Lady  of  Quality 
have  Servants  of  this  fort  in  their  Families,  and  you  can  afford 
an  Espence  as  well  as  the  beft  of  ’em. 

Due,  I  have  a  Fortune,  Mrs.  Trapes^  and  would  fain  make 
a  fafliionable  Figure  in  Life;  if  we  can  agree  upon  the  Price, 
ril  take  her  into  the  Family. 

Trap,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  fling  your  felf  into  the  polite 
Tafte  with  a  Spirit.  Few,  indeed,  have  theTurns  or  Talents 
to  get  Money  ;  but  fewer  know  how  to  fpend  it  handfomely 
after  they  have  got  it.  The  Elegance  of  Luxury  'confifts  in 
Variety ;  and  Love  requires  it  as  much  as  any  of  our  Appetites 
and  Paflionsi  and  there  is  a  time  of  Life  when  a  Man’s  Ap¬ 
petite  ought  to  be  whetted  by  a  Delicacy. 

Due.  Nay,  Mvs.Trapes.^  now  you  are  too  hard  upon  me. 
Sure  you  cannot  think  me  fuch  a  Clown  as  to  be  really  in 
Love  with  my  Wife  !  We  are  not  fo  ignorant  here  as  you  ima¬ 
gine;  why,  1  married  her  in  a  reafonable  way,  only  for  her 
Money. 

AIR  III,  Noel  Hilh. 

He  that  weds  a  Beauty, 

Sbon  w  ill  find  her  cloy ; 

When  Pleafure  grows  a  Duty, 

Farewel  Love  and  "Joy, 

He  that  weds  for  Treafure, 

Tho^  he  hath  a  Wife, 

Hath  chofe  one  lajling  Pleafure, 

In  a  Marry*d  Life. 

SCENE  IL 

Dueat,  Trapes,  Damaris, 

Dueat.  Damaris  (ealling  at  the  Door)  Damaris,  I  charge  you 
not  to  ftir  from  the  Door,  and  the  Inftant  you  fee  your  Lady 
at  a  diftance  returning  from  her  walk,  befure  to  give  me  notice. 

Trap,  She 
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‘Trap*  She  is  in  moft  charming  Rigging ;  ihe  won’t  coft  you 
a  Penny,  Sir,  in  Clothes,  at  firft  fetting  out.  But  alack  a  day  ! 
no  Bargain  could  ever  thrive  with  dry  Lips.  A  Glafs  of  Li¬ 
quor  makes  every  thing  go  fo  glibly. 

Ducat,  Here,  Damaris^  a  Glafs  of  Rum  for  Mrs.  Dye,  fDa- 
maris  goes  out^  and  returns  with  a  Bottle  and  Glafs.) 

Trap,  But,  as  I  was  faying,  Sir,  I  would  not  part  with  her 
to  any  body  alive  but  your  ftlf;  for,  to  be  fure,  I  could  turn 
her  to  ten  times  the  Profit  by  Jobbs  and  Chance-Cuftomers. 
Come,  Sir,  here’s  to  the  young  Lady’s  Health. 

SCENE  III. 

Ducaty  Trapes y  FUmzy, 

Trap,  Well,  FUmzy:,  are  all  the  Ladies  fafely  landed,  and 
i  have  you  done  as  I  order’d  you,^ 

FUm.  Yes,  Madam.  The  three  Ladies  for  the  Run  of  the 
Houfe  are  fafely  lodg’d  at  home;  the  other  is  without  in  the 
Hall  to  wait  your  Commands.  She  is  a  moft  delicious  Crea¬ 
ture,  that’s  certain.  Such  Lips,  fuch  Eyes,  and  fuchFlelh  and 
Blood  !  If  you  had  her  in  Londony  you  could  not  fail  of  the 
Cuftom  of  all  the  foreign  Minifters.  As  I  hope  to  be  fav’d, 
Madam,  I  was  forc’d  to  tell  her  ten  thoufand  Lies  before  I 
could  prevail  upon  her  to  come  with  me.  Oh  Sir,  you  are 

the  moft  lucky,  happy  Man  in  the  World  I  Shall  I  call 
her  in  ? 

Trap,  ’Tis  neceflary  for  me  firft  to  inftrud  her  in  her  Du¬ 
ty  and  the  Ways  of  the  Family.  The  Girl  is  bafhful  and, 
modeft,  fo  I  muft  beg  Leave  to  prepare  her  by  a  little  private 
Converfation ;  and  afterwards.  Sir,  I  fliall  leave  you  to  your 
private  Converfations. 

FUm,  But  I  hope.  Sir,  you  won’t  forget  poor  FUmzy ;  for 
the  richeft  Man  alive  could  not  be  more  fcrupulous  than  I 
am  upon  thefe  Occafions,  and  the  Bribe  only  can  make  me 
excufe  it  to  my  Confcience.  I  hope,  Sir,  you  will  pardon 
my  Freedom.  ,  {Jie  gives  her  Money. 

air  IV.  Sweetheart,  think  upon  me„ 

My  Confcience  is  of  courtly  Mold 
Fit  far  higheft  Station  : 
lVhere*s  the  Hand,  when  touched  with  Gold., 

Froof  againfi  Temptation'^  .  Flimzy. 

Due,  We  can  never  fufficiently  encourage  fuch  uleful 
[Qualifications.  You  will  let  me  know  when  yoil  are  ready 
for  me. 
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SCENE  IV. 

Trap,  I  wonder  I  am  not  more  wealthy;  for,  o’  my  Con- 
fcience,  I  have  as  few  Scruples  as  thofe  that  are  ten  thoufaiid 
times  as  rich.  But  alack-a-day  !  I  am  forc’d  to  play  at  fmall 
Game.  1  now  and  then  betray  and  ruine  an  innocent  Girl; 
and  what  of  that?  Gan  I  in  Coqfcience  exped  to  be  equally 
rich  with  thofe  who  betray  and  ruine  Provinces  and  Coun¬ 
tries  ?  In  troth,  all  their  great  Fortunes  are  owing  to  Situati¬ 
on ;  as  for  Genius  and  Capacity  1  can  match  ’em  to  a  Hair: 
Were  they  in  my  Circumftance  they  would  ad  like  me  ;  were 
I  in  theirs,  I  (hould  be  rewarded  as  a  moft  profound  pene¬ 
trating  Politician. 

AIR  V.  ’Twas  within  a  Furlong. 

Iff  Pimps  afjd  PdliticiaHs 
The  Genius  is  the  fame  y 
Poth  raife  their  own  Conditions 
On  others  Guilt  and  Shame, 

With  a  Tongue  well  tipt  with  Lies^ 

Rack  the  Want  of  Parts  fupplies,, 

^nd  with  a  Heart  thafs  all  Difguife^ 

Keeps  his  Schemes  unknown. 

Seducing  as  the  Devil^ 

They  play  the  Tempter'* s  Party  ^ 

And  havey  when  mofl  they're  civil ^ 

Moft  Mifchief  in  their  Heart, 

Rack  a  fecret  Commerce  drives^ 

Firft  corruptSy.  and  then  connives^ 

And  by  his  Neighbour'* s  Juices  thrives^ 

For  they  are  all  his  own, 

S  C  E  N  E  V. 

TrapeSy  Flimzyy  Polly, 

Trap.  Blefs  my  Eye*fight !  what  do  I  lee?  I  am  in  a  Dream, 
or  it  is  Mifs  Polly  Peachum,  Mercy  upon  me  ’  Child,  what 
brought  you  on  this  Side  of  the  Water  ? 

Polly.  Love,  Madam,  and  the  Misfortunes  of  our  Family. 
But  I  am  equally  furpriz’d  to  find  an  Acquaintance  here  ;  you 
cannot  be  ignorant  of  my  unhappy  Story,  and  perhaps  from 
you,  Mrs.  uye^  I  may  receive  fome  Information  that  may  be 
ufeful  to  me. 

Trap,  You  need  not  be  much  concern’d,  Mifs  Po//y,  at  a 
Sentence  of  Tranfportation ;  for  a  young  Lady  of  your  Beau- 
tv  hath  wherewithal  to  make  her  Fortune  in  any  Country. 

'  Polly,  Par 
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Polly,  Pardon  me,  Madam,  you  miftake  me.  Though  I 
■was  educated  among  the  moft  profligate  in  low  Life,  1  never 
engag’d  in  my  Father’s  Affairs  as  a  Thief,  or  a  Thief-catcher, 
for  indeed  I  abhorr’d  his  Profeffion.  Would  my  Papa  had  never 
taken  it  up,  he  then  ftill  had  been  alive,  and  I  had  never 
known  Mac  heath ! 

AIR  VI.  Sortez  de  vos  retraites. 

She  who  has  felt  a  real  Pain 
By  Cupid’/  Dart,^ 

'  Finds  that  all  Abfence  is  in  vain 

To  cure  her  Heart: 

Thd^  from  my  Lover  cafl 
Far  as  from  Pole  to  Pole^ 

Still  the  pure  Flame  mufi  laji^ 

For  Love  is  in  the  Soul. 

You  muft  have  heard.  Madam,  that  I  was  unhappy  in  my 
Marriage.  'When  Macheath  was  tranfported,  all  my  Peace  was 
banifhed  with  him;  and  my  Papa’s  Death  hath  now  given  me 
Liberty  to  purfue  my  Inclinations 

Trap,  Good  lack-a-day  !  poor  Mr.  Peachum !  Death  was  fo 
much  oblig’d  to  him,  that  I  wonder  he  did  not  allow  him  a  Re¬ 
prieve  for  his  own  Sake.  Truly,  1  think  he  was  oblig’d  to  no 
body  more,  except  the  Phyficians ;  but  they  die,  it  feems,  too. 
D  each  is  very  impartial;  he  takes  all  alike,  Friends  and  P'oes. 

Polly,  Every  monthly  Seffions-paper,  like  the  Apothecary’s 
Files  (if  I  may  make  the  Comparifon)  was  a  Record  of  his 
Services.  But  my  Papa  kept  Company  with  Gentlemen,  and 
Ambition  is  catching.  He  was  in  too  much  Haite  to  be  rich. 
I  wifli  all  great  Men  would  take  warning.  ’Tis  now  feven 
Months  fince  my  Papa  was  hang’d. 

Trap.  This  will  be  a  great  Check  indeed  to  your  Men  of 
enterprizing  Genius ;  and  it  will  be  unfafe  to  pufh  at  making 
a  great  Fortune,  if  fuch  Accidents  grow  common.  Bur  Pure, 
Child,  you  are  not  fo  mad  as  to  think  of  io\\ovj’\n% Macheatb . 

Polly.  In  following  him  I  am  in  Purfuit  of  my  Qaiet.  I 
love  him,  and,  like  a  troubled  Ghoft,  fliall  never  be  at  reft  till 
1  appear  to  him.  If  I  can  receive  any  Information  of  him 
from  you,  it  will  be  a  Cordial  to  a  Wretch  in  Defpair. 

Trap,  My  dear  Mifs  Polly.,  you  muft  not  think  of  it.  ’Tis 
now  above  a  Year  and  a  Half  fince  he  robb’d  his  Mafler,  ran 
away  from  the  Plantation,  and  turn’d  Pyrate.  Then  too  what 
puts  you  beyond  all  Poflibility  of  Redrefs,  is,  that  fince  he 
came  over  he  married  a  tranfported  Slave,  one  fenny  Diver., 

WC  ‘  and 
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and  fhe  is  gone  off  with  him.  You  muft  give  over  all  thoughts 
of  him^  for  he  is  a  very  Devil  to  our  Sex  ;  not  a  Woman 
of  the  greateft  Vivacity  fiiiFts  her  Inclinations  half  fo  fall  as  he 
can.  Befides,  he  would  difown  you  ;  for,  like  an  Upftart,  he 
bates  an  old  Acquaintance,  I  am  forry  to  fee  thofe  Tears, 
Child,  but  I  love  you  too  well  to  flatter  you. 

Polly,  Why  have  1  a  Heart  fo  conftant?  cruel  Love  ! 

AIR  VIL  O  waly,  waly,  up  the  Bank. 

Farewell  fareivel^  all  Hope  of  Blifs^ 

For  Polly  always  muji  be  thine  : 

Shall  then  my  Heart  be  never  hts^ 

Which  never  can  again  be  mine  ? 

0  Love,  you  play  a  cruel  Part^ 

Fhy  Shaft  Jlill  fefters  in  the  IVound^ 

Ton  Jhould  reward  a  confiant  Hearty 
Since  '’tis  alas !  fo  feldom  found. 

Trap.  I  tell  you  once  again,  MifsPo/^',  you  muft  think  no 
more  of  himw  You  are  like  a  Child  who  is  crying  after  a 
Butterfly,  that  is  hopping  .and  fluttering  upon  every  Flower 
in  the  Field ;  there  is  not  a  Woman  that  comes  in  his  Way 
but  he  mufl  have  aTafte  of ;  befides,  there  is  no  catching  him. 
But,  my  dear  Girl,  I  hope  you  took  Care,  at-  your  leaving 
England^  to  bring  off  wherewithal  to  fupport  you. 

Polly.  Since  he  is  lofl,  I  am  infenfible  of  every  other  Mis¬ 
fortune.  I  brought,  indeed,  a  Sum  of  Money  with  me,  b'Ut 
my  Chefl  was  broke  open  at  Sea,  and  1  am  now  a  wretched 
Vagabond,  expos’d  to  Hunger  and  Want,  unlefs  Charity  re¬ 
lieve  me. 

Trap  Poor  Child  !  Your  Father  and  I  have  had  great  Deal¬ 
ings  together,  and  I  (hall  be  grateful  to  his  Memory.  1  will 
look  upon  you  as  my  Daughter ;  you  (hall  be  with  me. 

Polly.  As  foon  as  1  can  have  Remittances  from  Englandy  I 
(hail  be  able  to  acknowledge  your  Goodnefs.  I  have  (till  Five 
Hundred  Pounds  there,  which  will  be  return’d  to  me  upon 
Demand ;  but  I  had  rather  undertake  an  honeft  Service,  that 
might  aflbrd  me  a  Maintenance,  than  be  burthenfom  to  my 
Friends. 

Trap.  Sure  never  any  thing  happen’d  fo  luckily !_  Madam 
Ducat  now  wants  a  Servant,  and  I  know  (he  will  take  my 
Recommendation ;  and  one  fo  tight  and  handy  as  you,  muft 
pleafe  her :  Then  too  her  Husband  is  the  civilefl,  belt-bred 
Man  alive.  You  are  now  in  her  Houfe,  and  I  won’t  leave 
it,  till  I  have  fettled  you.  Be  chearful,  my  dear  Child,  for 
who  knows  but  all  thefe  Misfortunes  may  turn  to  your  Ad¬ 
vantage  ? 
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vantage?  You  are  in  a  rich  creditable  Family,  and,  I  dare  fay, 
your  Perfon  and  Behaviour  will  fooji  make  you  a  Favourite. 
As  to  Captain  Macheath^  you  may  now  fafely  look  upon  your 
felf  as  a  Widow,  and  who  knows,  if  Madam  Ducat  fhould 
lip  off,  what  may  happen.^  I  (hall  recommend  you,  Mifs P<?//y, 
as  a  Gentlewoman. 

AIR  VIII.  OJ  E  N  N  Y,  come  rye  me. 

Defpair  is  all  Folly ^ 

Hence  Melancholly ^ 

Fortune  attends  you  while  Touth  is  in  Fkw*rt 
By  Beauty^s  Pojfejfion 
Us'd  with  Difcretion^ 

If^oman  at  all  times  has  yoy  in  her  Pow'r. 

Polly,  The  Service,  Madam,  you  offer  me,  makes  me  as 
happy  as  I  can  be  in  my  Circumftance,  and  i  accept  of  it  with 
Ten  Thoufand  Obligations. 

Trap.  Take  a  Turn  in  the  Hall  with  my  Maid  for  a  Minute 
or  two,  and  Pll  take  care  to  fettle  all  Matters  and  Conditions 
for  your  Reception.  Be  affur’d,  MKs  Polly I’ll  do  my  beft 
,  for  you. 

SCENE  VI. 

Trapes,  Ducat, 

Trapes,  Mr.  Ducat,  Sir,  You  may  come  in.  I  have  had 
this  very  Girl  in  my  Eye  for  you  ever  fince  you  and  I  were 
firft  acquainted  ;  and  to  be  plain  with  you,  Sir,  1  have  run 
great  Rifques  for  her.  1  had  many  a  Stratagem,  to  be  fure,  to 
inveigle  her  away  from  her  Relations !  fhe  too  herfelf  was  ex- 
ceeding  difficult.  And  I  can  affure  you,  to  ruine  a  Girl  of 
fevere  Education  is  no  fmall  Addition  to  the  Pleafure  of  our 
fine  Gentlemen.  I  can  be  anfvyerable  for  it  too,  that  you  will 
have  the  firfi  of  her.  I  am  fure  1  could  have  difpos’d  of  her 
upon  the  fame  Account,  for  at  leaf!  a  Hundred  Guineas  to  an 
Alderman  of  London',  and  then  too  1  might  have  had  the  Dif- 
pofal  of  her  again,  as  foon  as  fhe  was  out  of  Keeping  ;  but 
you  are  my  Friend,  and  I  fhall  not  deal  hard  with  you. 

Due,  But  if  I  like  her  I  would  agree  upon  Terms  before¬ 
hand  ;  for  fhould  I  grow  fond  of  her,  I  know  you  have  the 
Confcience  of  other  Trades-people,  and  would  grow  more 
im^fing;  and  I  love  to  be  upon  a  Certainty. 

Trap.  Sure  you  cannot  think  a  hundred  Piftoles  too  much ; 
J  mean  for  me.  I  leave  her  wholly  to  your  Generofity.  Why 
your  fine  Men,  who  never  pay  any  body  elfe,  pay  their  Pimps 
and  Bawds  well;  always  ready  Money.  I  ever  dealt  confei- 
entioufly,  and  fet  the  loweft  Price  upon  fny  Ladies :  when 

C  2  you 
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you  fee  her,  I  am  fare  you  will  allow  her  to  be  as  choice  a 
Piece  of  Beauty  as  ever  you  laid  Eyes  on. 

Dae,  But,  dear  Mrs.  Dye,^  a  hundred  Piftoles  fay  you?  why, 
I  could  have  half  a  do^en  Negro  PrincefTes  for  the  Price. 

Trap,  But  fure  you  cannot  exped  to  buy  a  fine  handfome 
Chriftian  at  that  Rate.  You  are  not  us’d  to  fee  fuch  Goods 
on  this  Side  of  the  Water.  For  the  Women,  like  the  Clothes, 
are  all  tarnilh’d  and  half  worn  out  before  they  are  fent  hither. 
Do  but  cart  your  Eye  upon  her,  Sir ;  the  Door  (lands  half  open ; 
fee  yonder  (he  trips  in  Converfation  with  my  Maid  Flimzy  in 
the  Hall.  . 

Dae,  Why  truly  I  muft  own  (he  is  handfome.  ; 

Trap.  Blefs  me,  you  are  no  more  mov’d  by  her,  than  if 
fhe  were  your  Wife.  Handfome!  what  a  cold  Husband-like 
Exprelfion  is  that!  nay,  there  is  no  harm  done.  If  I  take  her 
home,  i  don’t  queftion  the  making  more  Money  of  her.  She 
was  never  in  any  body’s  Houfe  but  your  own  (ince  (he  was 
landed.  She  is  pure,  as  (he  was  imported,  without  the  leaft 
Adulteration. 

Due.  PIl  have  her.  I’ll  pay  you  down  upon  the  Nail.  You 
(hall  leave  her  with  me.  Come,  count  your  Money,  Mrs. 

Trap.  What  a  Shape  is  there  I  (he’s  of  the  fineft  Growth. 
Due.  You  make  me  mif-reckon.  She  even  takes  off  my 

Eyes  from  Gold. 

Trap  Wnat  a  curious  Pair  of  fparkling  Eyes  ! 

Due.  As  vivifying  as  the  Sun.  I  have  paid  you  ten. 

Trap.  What  a  racy  Flavour  muft  breathe  from  thofeLips! 
Dpie,  I  want  no  provoking  Commendations.  Pm  in  youth; 
I’m  on  fire !  twenty  more  makes  it  thirty ;  and  this  here  makes 
it  juft  fifty. 

Trap.  What  a  moft  inviting  Complexion!  how  charming 
a' Colour!  In  (hort,  a  fine  Woman  has  all  the  Perfedlions 
of  fine  Wine,  and  is  a  Cordial  that  is  ten  times  as  refto* 

rative. 

Due.  This  fifty  then  makes  it  juft  the  Sum.  So  now, 
M^dam,  you  may  deliver  her  up. 

< 

SCENE  VII. 

Ducaty  Trapes.^  Damaris, 

Dam,  Sir,  Sir,  my  Miftrefs  is  juft  at  the  Door.  (Exif. 
Due.  Get  you  out  of  the  way  this  Moment,  dear  Mrs.  ; 
for  I  would  not  have  my  Wife  fee  you.  But  don’t  ftir  out 
of  the  Houfe  till  1  am  put  in  Pofleliion.  I’ll  get  rid  of  her 
immediately.  (Ea-zV  Trapes. 
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SCENE  VIII. 

Due  at  ^  Mrs.  Ducat, 

Mrs.  Due,  I  can  never  be  out  of  the  way,  for  an  Hour  or 
fo,  but  you  are  with  that  filthy  Creature.  If  you  were  young, 
and  1  took  Liberties,  you  could  not  ufe  me  worfe ;  you  could 
not,  you  bealtly  Fellow.  Such  Ufage  might  force  the  moft 
virtuous  Woman  to  Refentment.  I  don’t  fee  why  the  Wives 
in  this  Country  fliould  not  put  themfelves  upon  as  eafy  a  Foot 
as  in  England,  Iti  (hort,  Mr.  Ducaty  if  you  behave  your  felf 
like  an  Englip  Husband,  I  will  behave  my  fcif  like  an  Englijb 
Wife. 

AIR  IX.  Red  Houfe. 

/  Will  have  my  Humour Sy  Vll  pleafe  all  my  SenfeSy 

I  will  not  be  ftinted — in  Love^  or  Expences  : 

Vll  drefs  with  Profufiony  Pll  game  without  Meafure  ; 

Tou pall  have  the  Bus*nefsy  I  will  have  the  Pleasure, 
Thus  ev^ry  Day  Pll pafs  my  Lifcy 
My  Home  pall  be  my  leaft  Refbrty 
For  fure  '*tis  jittingy  that  your  IVife 
Should  copy  Ladies  of  the  Court, 

t 

Due.  All  thefe  things  I  know  are  natural  to  the  Sex,  my 
Dear.  But  Husbands,  like  Colts,  are  reftif,  and  they  require 
a  long  time  to  break  ’em.  Bdides,  ’tis  not  the  Falhion  as  yet, 
for  Husbands  to  be  govern’d  in  this  Country.  That  Tongue 
of  yours,  my  Dear,  hath  not  Eloquence  enough  to  perfuade 
me  out  of  my  Reafon.  A  Woman’s  Tongue,  like  aTrumpet, 
only  ferves  to  raife  my  Courage. 

A  I  R  X.  Old  Orpheus  tickl’d, 

When  Billows  come  breaking  on  the  Sir  and y 
The  Rocks  are  deafy  and  unpaken  Jiand  : 

Old  Oaks  can  defy  the  Thunder  s  Roary 
But  I  can  fland  Woman's  Tongue y  that's  morey 
I  can  fiand' Woman's  TonguCy  that's  morey 

With  a  Twinkum,  Twankum,  Twang. 

With  that  Weapon,  Women,  like  Pyrates,  are  at  War  with 
the  whole  World.  But  I  thought,  my  dear,  your  Pride  would 
have  kept  you  from  being  jealous.  ’Tis  the  whole  Bufinefs  of 
■  my  Lite  to  pleafe  you;  but  Wives  are  like  Children,  the  more 
they  are  flatter’d  and  humour’d,  the  more  perverfe  they  are. 
Here  now  have  I  been  laying  out  my  Money,  purely  to  make 
you  a  Prefent,  and  I  have  nothing  but  thefe  Freaks  and  Re¬ 
proaches 
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proaches  in  Return.  You  wanted  a  Maid,  and  I  have  bought  I 
you  the  handiell  Creature;  (he  will  indeed  make  a  very  credita-  I 
ble  Servant.  i 

Mrs.  Ducat.  I  will  have  none  of  your  HuHies  about  me.  ' 
And  fo,  Sir,  you  would  make  me  your  Convenience,  your 
Bawd.  Out  upon  it!  j 

Ducat.  But  I  bought  her  on  purpofe  for  you.  Madam.  ' 
Mrs.  Ducat.  For  your  own  filthy  Inclinations,  you  mean.  : 
I  won’t  bear  it.  What !  keep  an  injpudent  Strumpet  under  j 
my  Nofe  !  Here’s  fine  Doings  indeed !  j 

Ducat.  I  will  have  the  Diredlions  of  my  Family.  ’Tis  my 
Pleafure  it  (hall  be  fo.  So,  Madam,  be  fatisfy’d.  I 

I  R  XL  Chrift'Church  Bells.  ! 

If^hen  a  IVom an  jealous  grows ^  .  i 

Farewel  all  Peace  of  Life ;  1 

But  e'er  Man  roves.^  '  | 

He  Jhou'd  pay  what  he  owes^  | 

And  with  her  Due  content  his  IVife. 

^Tjis  Man's  the  weaker  Sex  to  fway ; 

JJ^e  too,  whene'er  we  lift,  obey. 

''Tis  juft  and  fit 
Tou  Jhould  fubmtt\ 

But,  fweet  kind  Husband,  not  to  Day. 

Let  your  Clack  be  ftill. 

Hot  till  I  have  my  IVill ; 

If  thus  you  Reafon  flight. 

There's  never  an  Hour, 

While  Breath  has  Pow'r, 

But  I  will  affert  my  Right. 

V/ould  I  had  you  in  England ;  I  (hould  have  all  the  Women 
there  rife  in  Arms  in  my  Defence.  For  the  Honour  and  Pre¬ 
rogative  of  the  Sex,  they  would  not  fufFer  fuch  a  Precedent  of 
Submifiion.  And  fo,  ^Av.  Ducat,  I  tell  you  once  again,  that 
you  (hall  keep  your  Trollops  out  of  theHoufe,  or  I  will  not 
(lay  in  it. 

Ducat.  Look’ee,  Wife,  you  will  be  able  to  bring  about  no¬ 
thing  by  pouting  and  Vapours.  I  have  Refolution  enough  to 
withftand  either  Obftinacy  or  Stratagem;  and  I  will  break  this 
jealous  Spirit  of  yours,  before  it  gets  a  Head.  And  fo,  my 
Dear,  1  order,  that,  upon  my  Account,  you  behave  yourfelf 
to  the  Girl  as  you  ought. 

Mrs.  Ducat.  I  wifh  you  would  behave  yourfelf  to  your  Wife 
as  you  ought;  that  is  to  fay,  with  good  Manners  and  Com¬ 
pliance.  And  fo.  Sir,  I  leave  you  and  your  Minx  together. 

I  tell 
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Ducat. 

/kfrj.  Ducat. 
Ducat. 

Mrs.  Ducat. 
Ducat. 

Mrs.  Ducat. 


An  OPERAS  15 

I  tell  you  once  again,  that  I  would  fooner  die  upon  the  Spot, 
than  not  be  Miftrefs  in  my  own  Houfe.  {Exit  in  a  PaJHion, 

SCENE  IX. 

Ducat^  Damaris, 

Ducat,  If  by  thefe  perverfe  Humours  I  fliould  be  forc’d  to 
part  with  her,  and  allow  her  a  feparate  Maintenance;  the  thing 
is  fo  common  among  People  of  Condition,  that  it  could  not 
prove  to  my  Difcredit.  Family  Divifions,  and  matrimonial 
i  Controverfies,  are  a  kind  of  Proof  of  a  Man’s  Riches;  for 
I  the  poor  People  are  happy  in  Marriage  out  of  Neceffity,  be- 
caufe  they  cannot  afford  to  difagree.  Damaris^  faw  you  my 
Wife  ?  {Enter  Damaris. 

Is  (he  in  her  own  Room,  What  faid  fhe?  Which  Way  went 
(he? 

Dam,  Blefs  me,  I  was  perfedlly  frighten’d,  (he  look’d  fo 
like  a  Fury  !  Thank  my  Stars,  I  never  faw  her  look  fo  before 
in  all  my  Life;  tho’  mayhap  you  may  have  feen  her  look  fo  be¬ 
fore  a  thoufand  times.  Woe  be  to  the  Servants  that  fall  in 
her  Way !  I’m  fure  I’m  glad  to  be  out  of  it. 

AIR  XII.  Chelhire  Rounds. 

IVhen  Kings  by  their  huffing  ^ 

Have  blown  up  a  Squabble 
All  the  Charge  and  Cuffing 
Jkight  upon  the  Rabble  : 

Tthus  when  Man  and  Wife^ 

By  their  mutual  Snubbing^ 

Kindle  Civil  Strife^ 

Servants  get  the  Drubbing, 

Due.  I  would  have  you,  Damaris.^  have  an  Eye  upon  your 
Miftrefs.  You  Ihould  have  her  good  at  Heart,  and  inform 
fne  when  (he  has  any  Schemes  a-foot;  it  may  be  the  Means 
to  reconcile  us. 

Dam,  She’s  wild,  S  ir.  There’s  no  fpeaking  to  her.  She’s 
flown  into  the  Garden!  Mercy  upon  us  all,  fay  I !  How  can 
you  be  fo  unreafonable  to  contradidf  a  Woman,  when  you 
know  we  can’t  bear  it? 

Due.  I  depend  upon  you,  Damaris for  intelligence.  You 
may  obferve  her  at  a  Diftance;  and  as  foon  as  (he  comes  in¬ 
to  her  own  Room,  bring  me  Word.  There  is  the  fweeteft 
Pleafure  in  the  Revenge  that  I  have'' now  in  my  Head  !  I’il  this 
inftant  go  and  take  my  Charge  from  Mrs.  {AJide.) 

Damarisy  you  know  your  inftrudlions.  ,  {Exit. 

SCENE 
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Damaris, 

Dam.SmQ  2\\  Matters  and  Mittrefles,  like  Politicians,  judge 
of  the  Confciences  of  Mankind  by  their  own,  and  require 
Treachery  of  their  Servants,  as  a  Duty!  I  am  employ’d  by 
my  Matter  to  wMteh  my  Mittrefs,  and  by  my  Miftrefs’to  watch 
my  Malkr.  Which  Party  (hall  I  efpoufe?  To  be  fure  my 
Miftrefs’s;  for  in  her’s,  Jurifdidion  and  Power,  the  common 
Caufe  of  the  whole  Sex,  are  at  Stake.  But  my  Matter  1  fee 
is  coming  this  Way,  I’ll  avoid  him,  and  make  my  Obferva- 1 
tions.  \  (Exh.\ 

SCENE  XI.  I 

Dncat^  Polly,  .  I 

Due,  Be  chearful,  Polly^  for  your  good  Fortune  hath  thrown  1 
you  into  a  Family,  where,  if  you  rightly  confult  your  own| 
Intereft,  as  every  body  now-a-days  does,  you  may  make  yourf 
felf  per fe6l I y  eafy.  Thofe  Eyes  of  yours,  Po//y,  are  a  fbtti-3 
cient  Fortune  for  any  Woman,  if  (he  have  but  Gondud,  and  , 
knew  how  to  make  the  mott  of  ’em.  | 

Polly.  As  f  am  your  Servant,  Sir,  my  Duty  obliges  me  notl 
to  confradi6I  von;  and  I  mutt  hear  your  Flattery,  tho’  I  know 
my  felf  undeferving.  But,  fure,  Sir,  in  handfome  Women, 
you  mutt  have  obferv’d,  that  their  Hearts  often  oppofe  their^ 
Intereft;  and  Beauty  certainly  has  ruin’d  more  Women  than  it| 
has  made  happy.  I 

AIR  Xlir.  The  Bulb  aboon  Traquatr.  | 

*  'The  Crow  or  Daw  thro'  all  the  Tear 
No  Fowler  feeks  to  ruin  ; 

But  Birds  of  P'oice  or  Feather  rare 
He's  all  Day  long  purfuing. 

Be  ware  y  fair  Maids  ;  fo  fcape  the  Net 
That  other  Beauties  fell  in ; 

For  fure  at  Heart  was  never  yet 
So  great  a  IVretch  as  Helen. 

If  my  Lady,  Sir,  will  let  me  know  my  Duty,  Gratitude  willl! 
make  me  (ludy  to  pleafe  her.  j  i 

Due.  I  have  a  mind  to  have  a  little  Gonverfation  with  you,^ 
and  I  would  not  be  interrupted.  {Bars  the  Door, 

Polly.  I  wifh,  Sir,  you  would  let  me  receive  my  Lady’s 
Commands. 

Due.  And  fo,  Polly.^  by  thefe  downcaft  Looks  of  yours,  . 
you  would  have  me  believe  you  don’t  know  you  are  hand¬ 
fome, 
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fome,  and  that  you  have  no  Faith  in  your  Looking-glafs. 
Why,  every  Woman  ftudies  her  Face,  and  a  Looking-glafs 
to  her  is  what  a  Book  is  to  a  Pedant;  fhe  is  poring  upon  it 
all  Day  long.  In  troth,  a  Man  can  never  know  how  much 
Love  is  in  him  by  Converfarions  with  his  Wife.  A  Kifs  on 
thofe  Lips  would  make  me  young  again.  (^Kiffes  her. 

Air  XIV.  Bury  Fair. 

Polly.  How  can  you  be  fo  teazing'^ 

Ducat.  Love  will  excufe  my  Fault. 

How  can  you  be  fo  fleafing\  (going  to  kifs  her. 
Polly.  /  vow  ril  not  be  naught. 

Ducat.  All  Maids  1  know  at  firji  refifl.  (druggling. 
’  A  Mafler  may  command. 

Polly.  Tou^re  monflrous  rude\  Vll  not  be  ktfi*d  i 
Nay.^  fye  let  go  my  Hand. 
r  Ducat.  *7//  foolijh  Pride — 

PoBy*  Vx  vile^  'tis  bafe 

Poor  Innocence  to  wrong\ 

Ducat,  ni  force  you- - - 

Polly.  Guard  me  from  difgrace. 

Toufind that  Virtue^ s fir ong.  (pufliing  him  away. 

’Tis  barbarous  in  you,  Sir,  to  take  the  Occafion  of  my  Ne- 
cemties  to  infult  me. 

Due.  Nay,  Hullie,  I’ll  give  you  Money. 

Polly.  I  defpife  it.  No,  Sir,  tho’  I  was  born  and  bred  in 
Lngland,  I  can  dare  to  be  poor,  which  is  the  only  thing  now- 
a-days  Men  are  afham’d  of. 

Due.  I  (hall  humble  thefe  faucy  Airs  of  yours,  Mrs.  Minx. 
Is  this  Language  from  a  Servant!  from  a  Slave! 

Polly.  Am  1  then  betray’d  and  fold! 

Due,  Yes,  Huffie,  that  you  are;  and  as  legally  my  Proper- 

ty,  as  any  Woman  is  her  Husband’s,  who  fells  her  felr  in 
Marriage. 

Climates,  that  change  Conftitutions,  have  no^Effea 
up^  Manners.  What  a  Profligate  is  ihu  Trapes  \ 

Due.  Your  Fortune,  your  Happinefs,  depends  upon  your 
Compliance.  What,  Proof  againfl  a  Bribe!  Sure,  Huffie 
you  belye  your  Country,  or  you  mua  have  had  a  very  vulgar 
Education.  ’Tis  -unnatural. 
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AIR  XV.  Bobbing  Joan. 

IVlaidsy  like  Courtiers^  muji  be  vjod*dy 
Mofl  by  Flattery  are  fubdu*d ; 

Some  capricious^  coy^  or  nice^ 

Out  of  Pride  protra6l  the  Vice  ; 

But  they  fally 
One  and  all^ 

When  we  bid  up  to  their  Price. 


Befides,  Huliie,  yourConfent  may  make  me  your  Slave;  there’s 
Power  to  tempt  you  into  the  Bargain.  You  muft  be  more 
than  Woman,  if  you  can  withftand  that  too. 

Polly.  Sure  you  only  mean  to  try  me!  but  ’tis  barbarous  to* 
trifle  with  my  Diftreflfes. 

Due.  ril  have  none  of  thefe  Airs,  ’Tis  impertinent  in  a 
Servant  to  have  Scruples ‘of  any  kind.  I  hire  Honour,  Con- 
fcience  and  all,  for  I  will  not  be  ferv’d  by  Halves.  And  fo, 
to  be  plain  with  you,  you  obftinate  Slut,  you  (hall  either  con¬ 
tribute  to  my  Pleafure  or  my  Profit;  and  if  you  refufe  Play 
in  the  Bed-chamber,  you  (hall  go  work  in  theP'ields  among 
the  Planters.  I  hope  now  I  have  explain’d  my  felf. 

Polly.  My  Freedom  may  be  loft,  but  you  cannot  rob  me 
of  my  Virtue  and  Integrity  ;  and  whatever  is  my  Lot,  having 
that,  I  (hall  have  the  Comfort  of  Hope,  and  find  Pleafure  in 
Refledlion. 

AIR  XVI.  A  Swain  long  tortur’d, 

Can  I  or  Toil  or  Hunger  fear  ? 

For  Love's  a  Pain  that's  more  fever  e. 

The  Slave with  Vert ue  in  his  Bre aft ^ 

Can  wake  in  Peace^  and  fweetly  reft. 

But  Love,  when  unhappy,  the  more  virtuous  it  is,  the  more 
it  fuffers.  (^Aftde^ 

Due.  What  Noife  is  that? 

Dam.  {Without.)  Sir,  Sir, 

Due.  Step  into  the  Clofet;  I’ll  call  you  out  immediately 
to  prefent  you  to  my  Wife.  Don’t  let  Bafhfulnefs  ruin  your 
Fortune.  The  next  Opportunity  1  hope  you  will  be  better 
difpos^d.  {Exit  Polly. 

Dam,  Open  the  Door^  Sir.  This  Moment,  this  Moment. 
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Ducat,  Daman’s,  Sewants^  Mrs»  Ducat,  ^c. 

Due.  What’s  the  matter.^  Was  any  body  about  to  ravffli  you.^ 
is  the  Houfe  o*  fire?  Or  my  Wife  in  a  Paffion? 

Dam,  O  Sir,  the  whole  Country  is  in  an  Uproar  !  The 
Pyrates  are  all  coming  down  upon  us;  and  if  they  fhould  raife 
the  Militia,  you  are  an  Officer,  you  know.  I  hope  you  have 
Time  enough  to  fling  up  your  Commiffion.^ 

Enter  ifi.  Footman.  , 

ift,  Footm.  The  Neighbours,^  Sir,  are  all  frighted  out  of 
their  Wits  ;  they  leave  their  Houfes,  and  fly  to  yours  for  Pro- 
!  teftion.  Where’s  my  Lady,  your  Wife?  Heaven  grant  they 
have  nor  taken  her ! 

Due.  If  they  only  took  what  .one  could  fpare. 

ifi.  Footm.  That’s  true,  there  were  no  great  Harm  done. 

Due.  How  are  the  Mufquets? 

j  iji.  Footrn.  Rudy,  Sir,  all  rufty  and  peaceable!  For  we 
never  clean  ’em  but  againft  Training-day. 

Dam.  Then,  Sir,  your  Honour  is  fafe,  for  now  you  have 
a  juft  Excufe  againft  fighting. 

Enter  zd.  Footman. 

id.  Footm.  The  Indians.^  Sir,  with  whom  we  are  in  Aliance, 
are  all  in  Arms;  there  will  be  bloody  Work  to  be  fure. 
'  I  hope  they  will  decide  the  Matter  before  we  can  get  ready. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ducat. 

Mrs.  O  dear  Husband,  I’m  frighten’d  to  Death! 
What  will  become  of  us  all  !  I  thought  a  Punifhment  for  your 
wicked  Lewdnefs  would  light  upon  you  at  laft. 

Due.  Prefence  of  Mind,  my  Dear,  is  as  neceftTary  in  Dan¬ 
gers  as  Courage. 

Dam.  But  you  are  too  rich  to  have  Courage.  You  fhould 
fight  by  Deputy.  ’Tis  only  for  poor  People  to  be  brave 
and  defperate,  who  cannot  afford  to  live. 

Enter  Maidsy  &c.  one  after  another, 

\{l.  Maid.  The  Pyrates,  Sir,  the  Pyrates !  Mercy  upon  us, 
what  will  become  of  us  poor  helplefs  Women! 

id.  Maid.  We  fhall  all  be  ravilh’d. 

ift.  Old  IVoman,  All  be  ravifh’d  ! 

id.  Old  IVoman.  Ay  to  be  fure,  we  fhall  be  ravifh’d:  all  be 
ravifti’d ! 

D  2  \fl.  Old 
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\  fl.  Old  Woman.  But  if  Fortune  will  have  it  fo,  Patience  is 
a  Vertue,  and  we  muft  undergo  it. 

xd.  Old  Woman.  Ay,  for  certain  we  muft  all  bear  it, 
Mrs.  Damans.  ’ 

3^/.  Footm.  A  Soldier,  Sir,  from  the  Indian  Camp,  defires 
admittance.  He’s  here.  Sir. 


Enter  Indian. 

Indian. 'I  coxnQ.,  Sir,  to  the  Englijh  Colony,  with  whom 
Alliance,  from  the  mighty  Y^mgEohetohee,  my  Lord 
and  Mafter ;  and  addrefs  my  felf  to  you,  as  you  are  of  the 
Council,  for  Succours.  The  Pyrates  are  ravaging  and  plun- 

a  ring  the  Country,  and  we  are  now  in  Arms,  ready  for 
x3attle  to  oppofe  ’em. 

Due.  Does  Macheath  command  the  Enemy  ? 

Indian.  Report  fays  he  is  dead.  Above  twelve  Moons  are 
pals  d  fince  we  heard  of  him.  Morano^  a  Negro  Villain,  is 

their  Chief,  who  in  Rapine  and  Barbarities  is  even  equal  to 
him.  ^ 

^  Due.  I  (hall  inform  the  Council,  and  we  (hall  foon  be  rea¬ 
dy  to  join  you.  So  acquaint  the  King  your  Mafter.  (Exit.  Indian, 


■Air  XVII,  March  in  Scipio. 

Brave  Boys  prepare.  (to  the  Men. 
I  ceafe.f  fond  Wife^  to  cry^  (tp  her. 
Servant.  For  when  the  danger's  near.^ 

W ?'ve  time  enough  to  fly, 

P/lrs.  Ducat.  How  can  you  be  dijgrac'd’^. 

For  Wealth  fecures  your  Fame  2 
Servant.  F‘he  Rich  are  always  plac'd 
Above  the  Senfe  of  Shame. 

Mrs.  Ducat.  Det  Honour  fpur  the  Slave^ 

_  To  fight  for  fighting's  fake: 

Ducat.  But  even  the  Rich  are  brave ^ 

When  Money  is  at  Stake, 

Be  fatisfy’d,  my  Dear,  I  (hall  be  difereet.  My  Servants  here 
will  take  care  that  I  be  not  over-rafh,  for  their  Wages  depend 
upon  me.  'But  before  I  go  to  Council— come  hither  Eolly’> 
J  intreat  you,  Wife,  to  take  her  into  your  Service.  (Enter  Polly.) 
And  ufe  her  civilly.  Indeed,  my  Dear,  your  Sufpicions  are 
very  frivolous  and  unreafonable. 

Mrs.  I  hare  to  have  ahandfome  Wench  about  me;  they 
are  always  fo  faucy ! 

Due.  Wo- 
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Due,  Women,  by  their  Jealoufies,  put  one  in  Mind  of  do¬ 
ing  that  which  otherwife  we  fhould  never  think  of.  Why 
you  are  a  Proof,  my  Dear,  that  a  handfome  Woman  may  be 
honed. 

Mis.  Due.  I  find  you  can  fay  a  civil  thing  to  me  dill; 

Due.  Affairs,  you  fee,  call  me  hence.  And  fo  I  leave  her 
under  your  Protedion. 

SCENE  XIIL 

Mrs.  Ducat,  Damaris. 

Mrs.  Due.  Away,  into  the  other  Room  again.  When  I 
want  you,  Pll  call  you.  (Exit  Polly.)  Well,  Damaris.,  to  be 
fare  you  have  obferv’d  all  that  has  pafs’d.  I  will  know  all. 
I’m  fure  (he’s  a  Huffy. 

Dam.  Nay,  Madam,  I  can’t  fay  fo  much :  But - - 

Mis.  Due.  But  what? 

Dam.  I  hate  to  make  Mifchief. 

AIR  XVIir.  Jig-it-o’-foot. 

Better  to  do'uht 
All  that's  doing., 

T'han  to  find  out 
Proofs  of  Ruin, 

What  Servants  hear  and  fee 
Should  they  tattle., 

Marriage  all  day  would  he 
Feuds  and  Battle, 

A  Servant’s  Legs  and  Hands  fhould  be  under  your  Command; 
but,  for  the  fake  of  Quiet,  you  fhould  leave  their  Tongues  to 
their  own  Diferetion. 

Mrs.  Due.  I  vow,  Damaris,  I  will  know  it. 

Dam.  To  be  fure,  Madam,  the  Door  was  bolted,  and  I 
could  only  liden.  There  was  a  fort  of  Budle  between  ’em, 
that’s  certain.  What  pad  1  know  not.  But  the  Noife  they 
made,  to  my  thinking,  did  not  found  very  honed. 

Mrs.  Due,  Noifes  that  did  not  found  very  honed,  faid 
you  ? 

Dam,  Nay,  Madam,  I  am  a  Maid,  and  have  no  Experi¬ 
ence.  If  you  had  heard  them,  you  would  have  been  a  better 
Judge  of  the  Matter. 

Mis.  Due.  An  impudent  Slut!  I’ll  haye  her  before  me  If 
Ihe  be  not  a  thorough  Profligate,  I  fhall  make  a  Difeovery  by 
her  Behaviour^ '  Go  call  her  to  me.  {Exit  Damaris  and  returns. 

SCENE 
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SCENE  XIV. 

Mrs,  Ducat,  Daman’s,  Polly. 

Mrs.  Due,  In  my  own  Houfe!  Before  my  Face!  I’ll  have 
you  fent  to  the  Houfe  of  Gorredion,  Strumpet;  By  that  over- 
honeft  Look,  I  guefs  her  to  be  a  horrid  Jade.  A  meer  Hypo¬ 
crite,  that  is  perfedly.  white-wafh’d  with  Innocence.  My 
Blood  rifes  at  the  Sight  of  all  Strumpets;  for  they  are Smug- 
lers  in  Love,  that  ruin  us  fair  Traders  in  Matrimony.  Look 
upon  me,  Mrs.  Brazen.  She  has  no  Feeling  of  Shame:  She 
is  fo  us’d  to  impudence,  that  fh.e  has  not  a  Blufli  within  her. 
Do  you  know,  Madam,  that  I  am  Mr.  Ducafs  Wife? 

Polly.  As  your  Servant,  Madam,  I  think  my  felf  happy. 

Mrs.  Due,  You  know  Mr.  Ducat ^  1  fuppofe.  She  has  Beau* 
ty  enough  to  make  any  Woman  alive  hate  her. 

AIR  XIX.  Trumpet  Minuet, 

Abroad  after  Miffes  moft  Husbands  will  roam^ 

*Tho^  fur e  they  find  Woman  fufficient  at  home. 

To  he  nos'd  by  a  Strumpet !  Hence you'd  hefl  : 

Would  he  give  me  my  due^  I  would  give  her  the  reft. 

I  vow  I  had  rather  have  a  Thief  in  my  Houfe :  For  to  be  fure 
Ihe  is  that  befides. 

Polly.  If  you  were  acquainted  with  my  Misfortunes,  Ma¬ 
dam,  you  could  not  infult  me. 

Mrs.  What  does  the  Wench  mean? 

Dam,  There’s  not  one  of  thefe  common  Creatures,  but, 
like  common  Beggars,  hath  a  moving  Story  at  her  Fingers 
Ends;  which  they  tell  over,  when  they  are  maudlin,  to  their 
Lovers.  I  had  a  Sweetheart,  Madam,  who  is  a  Rake;  and  I 
know  their  Ways  very  well,  by  hcar-fay. 

Polly.  What  Villains  are  Hypocrites!  For  they  rob  thofe  of 
Relief,  who  are  in  real  Diftrefs.  I  know  what  it  is  to  be  un¬ 
happy  in  Marriage. 

Mrs.  Married! 

Polly.  Unhappily. 

Mrs.  Due.  When,  where,  to  whom? 

Polly.  If  Woman  can  have  Faith  in  Woman,  may  my 
Words  find  Belief.  Protefiations  are  to  be  fufpeded,  fo  I  (hall 
ufenone:  If  Truth  can  prevail,  I  know  you  will  pity  me. 


Mrs.  Due.  Her 
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Mrs.  Due.  Her  Manner  and  Behaviour  are  fo  particular, 
that  is  to  fay,  fo  fincere,  that  1  muft  hear  her  Story.  Unhap- 
I  plly  married  ]  That  is  a  Misfortune  not  to  be  remedied. 

Polly.  A  conftant  Woman  hath  but  one  Chance  to  be  hap¬ 
py ;  an  inconftant  Woman,  iho’  (he  hath  no  Chance  to  be  ve- 
!  ry  happy,  can  never  be  very  unhappy. 

Dam.  Believe  me,  Mrs.  Polly.,  as  to  Pleafures  of  all  Sorts, 
Yis  a  much  more  agreeable  Way  to  be  inconftant. 

AIR  XX.  Polwart  on  the  Green. 

Love  now  is  nought  but  Art^  > 

’77/  who  can  juggle  beft\ 

To  all  Men  feem  to  ginje  your  Hearty 
But  keep  it  in  your  Breafl. 

What  Gain  and  P I eafure  do  we  findy 
Who  change  whenper  we  lift  \ 

Tjhe  Mill  that  turns  with  every  Wind 
Muft  bring  the  Owner  Griji. 

Polly.  My  Cafe,  Madam,  may,  in  thefe  Times,  be  look’d 
upon  as  lingular;  for  I  married  a  Man  only  becaufe  I  lov’d 
him.  For  this  I  was  look’d  upon  as  a  Fool  by  all  my  Ac¬ 
quaintance;  1  was  us’d  inhumanly  by  my  Father  and  Mother; 
and  to  compleat  my  Misfortunes,  my  Husband,  by  his  wild 
Behaviour,  incurr’d  the  Sentence  of  the  Law,  and  was  le- 
parated  from  me  by  Banilhment:  Being  inform’d  he 
in  this  Country,  upon  the  Death  of  my  Father  and  Mo¬ 
ther,  with  moft  of  my  fmall  Fortune,  1  came  here  to  feek 
him. 

Mts.Duc.  But  how  then  fell  you  into  the  Hands  of  that 
moft  confummate  Bawd,  Trapes'^. 

Polly.  In  my  Voyage,  Madam,  I  was  robb’d  of  all  I  had. 
Upon  landing  in  a  ft  range  Country,  and  in  Want,  I  was 
found  out  by  this  inhuman  Woman,  who  had  been  an  Ac¬ 
quaintance  of  my  Father’s:  She  offer’d  me  at  firft  the  Ci¬ 
vilities  of  her  own  Houle;  when  fhe  was  inform’d  of  my 
Neceflities,  (he  propos’d  to  me  the  Service  of  a  Lady,  of 
which  I  readily  accepted.  ’Twas  under  that  Pretence,  that 
Ihe  treacheroully  fold  me  to  your  Husband  as  a  Miftrefs. 
This,  Madam,  is,  in  fhort,  the  whole  Truth.  1  iiingmyfell 
at  your  Feet  for  Protedlion.  By  relieving  me,  you  make 
yourfelf  eafy. 

Mrs.  Due,  What  is’t  you  propofe? 
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Polly,  In  conniving  at  my  Efcape,  you  fave  me  from  your 
Husband’s  worrying  me  with  Threats  and  Violence,  and  at 
the  fame  time  quit  your  own  Fears  and  Jealoufies.  If  it  is 
ever  in  my  Power,  Madam,  with  Gratitude  I  will  repay  you 
my  Ranfom. 

Dam  Belides,  Madam,  you  will  elFedually  revenge  your 
felf,  upon  your  Husband;  for  the  Lofs  of  the  Money  he  paid 
for  her  will  touch  him  to  the  quick. 

Mrs.  Dac.  But  have  you  conlider’d  what  you  requeft  }  We 
are  invaded  by  the  Pyrates :  The  Indians  are  in  Arms;  the 
whole  Country  is  in  Commotion,  and  you  will  every  where  ' 
be  expos’d  to  Danger. 

Dam,  Get  rid  of  her  at  any  Rate.  For  fuch  is  the  Vanity 
of  Man,  that  when  once  he  hath  begun  with  a  Woman,  out 
of  Pride  he  will  inlift  upon  his  Point. 

Polly,  In  ftaying  with  you,  Madam,  I  make  two  People 
unhappy.  And  1  chufe  to  bear  my  own  Misfortunes,  with¬ 
out  being  the  Caufe  of  another’s. 

Mrs.  Due.  If  I  let  her  elcape  before  my  Husband’s  Return,  1 
he  will  imagine  Ihe  got  off  by  the  Favour  of  this  Buftle  and 
Confulion. 

Polly.  May  Heaven  reward  your  Charity. 

Mrs.  Due.  A  Woman  fo  young  and  fo  handfome  muft  be 
expos’d  to  continual  Dangers.  I  have  a  Suit  of  Clothes  by 
me  of  my  Nephew’s,  who  is  dead.  In  a  Man’s  Habit  you 
will  run  fewer  Rifques.  I’ll  afllft  you  too  for  the  prefent  with 
fome  Money;  and,  as  a  I'raveller,  you  may  with  greater  fafety 
make  Enquiries  after  your  Husband. 

Polly,  How  Iball  I  ever  make  a  Return  for  fo  much  Good- 
nefs  > 

Mrs.  Due.  May  Love  reward  your  Conftancy.  As  for  that 
perfidious  Monfter,  Trapes.,  I  will  deliver  her  into  the  Hands 
of  the  Magiftrate.  Come,  Damaris.,  let  us  this  inftant  equip 
her  for  her  Adventures. 

Dam.  When  Ihe  is  out  of  the  Houfe,  without  Doubt, 
Madam,  you  will  be  more  eafy.  And  I  wilh  Ihe  may  be 
fo  too. 

Polly.  May  Vertue  be  my  Protedion;  for  I  feel  within 
me,  Hope,  Chearfulnefs,  and  Refolution. 

AIR  XX if.  Sc.  Martin's  Lane, 

As  Pilgrims  thro*  Devotion 
To  fome  Shrine  purfue  their  IVay^  ^ 

They  tempt  the  raging  Ocean ^ 

And  thro*  Dcf arts  fir  ay. 

With 
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IViith  Zeal  their  Hope  dejlring^ 
'the  Saint  their  Breafl  infpiring 
With  chearful  Air^ 

Devoid  of  Fear^ 

They  every  danger  hear. 

Thus  equal  Zeal  pojfejfmgy 
I  feek  my  only  Blejftngy 
0  Love^  my  honefi  F'ow  regard  I 
My  T  ruth  proteSi^ 

My  Steps  direSi^ 

His  Flight  deteSiy 
A  faithful  Wife  reward,  (Exit. 
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ACT  II.  SCENE  1. 

The  View  of  an  Indian  Country, 

^  Polly  /»  Boy^s  Clothes. 

AIR  XXIL  La  Villanella. 

HT  did  you  /pare  him, 

^  ^  O'er  Seas  to  bear  him^ 

Far  from  his  Home  and  conftant  Bride  \ 

When  Papa  peach'd  him^  . 

If  Death  had  reach'd  him^ 

I  then  had  only  figh'd^  tvept  and  dy'd\ 

If  my  Diredions  are  right,  I  cannot  be  far  from  the  Village. 
With  the  Habit,  I  muft  put  on  the  Courage  and  Refolution 
of  a  Man  ;  for  I  am  everywhere  furrounded  with  Dangers. 
By  all  I  can  learn  of  thefe  Pyrates,  my  Macheath  is  not 
of  the  Grew.  Perhaps  I  may  hear  of  him  among  the  Slaves 
of  the  next  Plantation.  How  fultry  is  the  Day  !  the  Cool  of 
this  Shade  will  refrelh  me.  I  am  jaded  too  with  Refleftion. 
How  reftlefs  is  Love!  {Mujick^  tiuo  or  three  Bars  of  the  dead 
March.)  My  imagination"  follows  hiril  every  where;  would 
my  Feet  were  as  fwift.  The  World  then  could  not  hide  him 
from  me.  {tvjo  or  thee  Bars  more.)  Yet  even  Thought  is  now 
bewilder’d  in  purfuing  him.  (two  or  three  Bars  more^  Pm  tir’d, 
I’m  faint-  {The  Symphony.) 

AIR  XXII f.  Dead  March  in  Coriolanus, 

Sleep.^  0  Sleepy 
With  thy  Rod  of  Incantation^ 

Charm  my  Imagination  y 
Theny  only  theny  I  ceafe  to  weep. 

By  thy  Power y 

The  f/irgWy  by  Time  o'ertakeUy 
For  Tears  forlorny  forfakeUy 
Enjoys  the  happy  Hour, 
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lVhat*s  to  Jleep  ? 

^Tis  a  vijionary  BleJJlng\ 

A  Dream  that's  » 

Our  utmoji  JViJh  p(^jfejfwg  : 

So  may  I  always  keep,  (falls  afleep. 


SCENE  II.  — 

Capftern,  Hacker,  Culverin,  Laguerre,  Cutlace.  T oWy  ajleep 

in  a  diflant  Part  of  the  Stage, 

Hac.  We  (hall  find  but  a  cool  Reception  from  Morano^ 
if  we  return  without  either  booty  or  intelligence. 

Cut,  A  Man  of  invention  hath  always  intelligence  ready. 
I  hope  we  are  not  exempted  from  the  Privilege  ofrTra- 
vellers. 

Cap,  If  we  had  got  Booty,  you  know  we  had  refolv’d  to 
agree  in  a  Lie.  And,  Gentlemen,  we  will  not  have  our 
Diligence  and  Duty  call’d  jin  Queftion  for  that  whi^ch  every 
common  Servant  has  at  his  Fingers  End  for  his  Ju ft ifi cation. 

Lag,  Alack,  Gentlemen,  we  are  not  fuch  Bunglers  in 
Love  or  Politicks,  but  we  muft  know  that  either  to  get  Fa¬ 
vour  or  keep  it,  no  Man  ever  fpeaks  what  he  thinks,  but  what 
is  convenient. 

AIR  XXIV.  Three  Sheep-skins. 

I  '  '  Cutlace.  Of  all  the  Sins  that  are  Money -fupp lyings 
!  Conjider  the  IVorld ;  'tis  pa(i  all  denyinz. 

With  all  Sorts 
In  T^ovjns  or  Courts^ 

The  richefi  Sin  is  Lying, 

Cul.  Fatigue,  Gentlemen,  (hould  have  Refrefliment.  No 
Man  is  requir’d  to  do  more  than  his  Duty.  Let  us  repofe 
our  felves  a-while.  A  Sup  or  two  of  our  Cag  would  quicken 
invention.  (They  fit  and  drink. 

All,  Agreed, 

Hack,  I  had  always  a  Genius  for  Ambitkni.  Birth  and  Edu¬ 
cation  cannot  keep  it  under.  Our  ProfefTion  is  great,  Bro¬ 
thers.  What  can  be  more  heroick  than  to  have  declar’d  War 
with  the  whole  World? 

E  2 
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Cul  ’Tis  a  Pleafure  to  me  to  recoiled  Times  paft,  and  to 
obfcr^e  by  what  Steps  a  Genius  will  pufh  his  Fortune. 

hac.  Now  as  to  me,  Brothers,  mark  you  me.  After  I  had 
futb  f  my  Youth  with  Variety  of  Adventures,  I  w'as 

pref«-  r  c.  to  be  footman  to  an  eminent  Gamefler  j  where  after 
improv’d  my  felf  by  his  Manners  and  Converfacion  I 
left  him,  betook  my  felf  to  his  politer  Profeffion,  and  cheated 
iiKe  a  Genilcman.  For  fome  time  1  kept  a  Pbarao»-Bmk 
with  Sacccls,  but  unluckily  in  a  orunken  Bout  was  Gripp’d  by 
s,  Diore  expert  Brother  of  the  Trade.  Iwas  now,  as  ’tis 
common  with  us  upon  thefe  Occafions,  forc’d  to  have  Re- 
courfe  to  the  Highway  for  a  Recruit  to  fet  me  up;  but  mak- 
mg  the  Experiment  once  too  often,  1  was  try’d  and  receiv’d 
Sentence;  but  got  off  for  Tranfportation.  Which  hath  made 
me  the  Man  i  am. 

From  a  Footman  I  grew  to  be  a  Pimp  to  a  Man  of 
Quality.  Confidering  1  was  for  fome  time  in  that  Employ¬ 
ment,  I  look  upon  rny  felf  as  particularly  unlucky,  that  I  then 
mifs’d  making  my  Fortune.  But,  to  give  him  his  due,  only  his 
Heath  could  have  prevented  it.  Upon  this,  I  betook  my  felf 
to  another  Service;  where  my  Wages  not  being  fufficient  for 

my  Pleafures,  1  robb’d  my  Maaer,  and  retir’d  to  vifit  foreign 

Parts.  ^ 

^  Cap.  Now,  you  muft  know,  I  was  a  Drawer  of  one  of  the 
talkionabie  Tavcrtis,  and  of  Confequence  was  daily  in  the 
politelt  Converfations.  Tho’  I  fay  it,  no  body  was  better 
bred.  I  often  cheated  my  Mailer,  and  as  a  dutiful  Servant, 
now  and  then  cheated  for  him.  I  had  always  my  Gallantries 
w’ith  the^Ladies  that  the  Hords  and  Gentlemen  brought  to 
our  Houie.  I  was  ambitious  too  of  a  Gentleman’s  ProfelTion, 
and  turn  d  Gameiler.  Tho’  I  had  great  Skill  and  no  Scruples, 
my  Play  would  not  fupport  my  Extravagancies :  So  that  now 
and  then  J  was  forc’d  to  rob  with  Piilols  too.  So  I  alfo  owe, 
my  Rank- in  the  World  to  Tranfportauon, 

Cul.  Our  Chief,  Moram^  Brothers,  had  never  been  the 
iv^an  he  R',  had  he  not  been  train’d  up  in  England,  He  has 
i old  me,  that  from  his  infancy  he  was  the  favourite  Page  of  a 
Imtdy.  He  had  a  Genius  too  above  Service ;  and,  like  us,  ran 
into  higher  Life :  And,  indeed,  in  Manners  and  Converfation, 
he  is  black,  no  body  has  more  the  Air  of  a  great  Man. 

Hac.  He  is  too  much  attach’d  to' his  Pleafures :  That  Miflrefs 
oi  his  is  a  Clog  to  his  Ambition :  She’s  an  arrant  Cleopatra, 
Eag^  if  it  were  not  for  her,  the  would  be  our  own? 
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AIR  XXV.  Rigadoon. 

Women  won^ 

We^re  all  undone., 

^ach  Wench  hath  a  Syren’s  Charms. 

T’he  L  averts  Deeds 
Are  good  or  illy 
As  Whim  fucceeds 
In  W rman' 5  Will : 

Refolution  is  lulled  in  her  Arms, 

Hac.  A  Man  in  Love  is  no  more  to  be  depended  on  than 
a  Man  in  Liquor ;  for  he  is  out  of  himfclf, 

AIR  XXVI.  Ton  humeur  eft  Catharine. 

Wornan^s  like  the  flattering  Oceany 
Who  her  pathlefs  Ways  can  flnd^ 

Every  Blaft  dir  elks  her  Motion  y 
Now  pe*s  angry y  now  Jbe's  kind. 

What  a  Fools  the  venturous  Lover ^ 

Whirl* d  and  tofs'd  hy  every  Wind! 

Can  the  Bark  the  Port  recovery 
When  the  filly  Pilot*  s  bUnd\ 

Hac,  A  good  Horfe  is  never  turn’d  loofe  among  Mares, 
till  all  his  good  Deeds  are  oyer.  And  really  your  Heroes 
fliould  be  ferv’d  the  fame  way ;  for  after  they  take  to  Women, 
.they  have  no  good  Deeds  to  come.  That  inviegling  Gipfey, 
Brothers,  mult  be  hawl’d  from  him  by  Force.  And  then — 
the  Kingdom  of  Mexico  lhall  be  mine.  My  Lot  lhall  be  the 
Kingdom  of  Mexico. 

Cap.  Who  talks  of  Mexico^  {All  rife.)  I’ll  never  give  it 
up.  If  you  outlive  me,  Brother,  and  Idie  without  Heirs,  i’ll 
leave  it  to  you  for  a  Legacy.  1  hope  now  you  are  fatisfy’d. 
I  have  fet  my  Heart  upon  it,  and  no  body  lhall  difpute  it 
with  me. 

Lag,  The  Ifland  of  Cuhay  methinks,  Brother,  might  fatisfy 
any  reafonable  Man. 

Cul.  That  1  had  alloted  for  you.  Mexico  lhall  not  be  parted 
with  without  my  Confent:  Captain  Morano  to  be  fure  will 
chafe  Peru-^  that’s  the  Country  of  Gold;  and  all  your  great 

Men 
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Men  love  Gold.  Mexico  hath  only  Silver,  nothing  but  Sil« 
ver.  Governour  of  Cartagena^  Brother,  is  a  pretty  fnug  Em¬ 
ployment  :  That  I  lhall  not  difpute  with  you. 

Death,  Sir,——.  I  fhall  not  part  with  Mexico  fo 

eafily. 

//^r.’Nor  I. 

Cul.  Nor  1. 

Lag.  Nor  I. 

CuL  Nor  L 

Hac.  Draw  then,  and  let  the  Survivor  take  it.  {They  fight . 
Polly.  Blefs  me,  what  Noife  was  that !  Glafliing  of  Swords 
and  Fighting  !  Which  way  (hall  I  fly,  how  (hall  I  efcape.^ 
Cap.  Hold,  hold,  Gentlemen,  let  us  decide  our  Pretenfi- 
ons  fome  other  time.  I  fee  Booty.  A  Prifoner.  Let  us 
feize  him. 

CuL  From  him  we  will  extort  both  Ranfom  and  Intelli¬ 
gence. 

Polly*  Spare  my  Life,  Gentlemen.  If  you  are  the  Men  I 
take  you  for,  J  fought  you  to  lhare  your  Fortunes. 

Hac.  Why,  who  do  you  take  us  for.  Friend? 

Polly.  For  thole  brave  Spirits,  Alexanders^  that  (hall 
foon  by  Conqueft  be  in  Polfeliion  of  the  Indies. 

Lag.  A  mettl’d  young  Fellow. 

Cap.  He  fpeaks  with  Refpefl  too,  and  gives  us  our  Titles. 
CuL  Have  you  heard  of  Captain  Morano  ? 

Polly*  I  came  hither  in  meer  Ambition  to  ferve  under  him. 

AIR  XXVII.  Ye  Nymphs  and  fylvan  Gods. 

/  hate  thofe  coward  Tribes^ 

Who  by  mean  fine aking  Bribes 
By  Tricks  and  Difiguifcy 
By  Flattery  and  Lies ^ 

To  Power  and  Grandeur  rife. 

Like  Heroes  of  old.,  - 
Ton  are  greatly  bold., 

The  Sword  your  Caufe  fupports  2 
Untaught  to  fawn., 

You.  ne*er  were  drawn 
Your  Truth  to  pawn 
Among  the  Spawn 
Who  pra^ife  the  frauds  of  Courts, 

I  would  willingly  chufe  the  more  honourable  way  of  mak¬ 
ing  a  Fortune.  ^ 

Hack,  The 
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V 

Hack.  The  Youth  fpeaks  well :  Gan  you  inform  us,  my  Lad, 
of  the  Difpofition  of  the  Enemy?  Have  the  Indians  join’d 
the  Fa6lory  ?  we  fliould  advance  towards  ’em  immediately. 
Who  knows  but  they  may  fide  with  us  ?  May-hap  they  may 
like  our  Tyranny  better. 

Polly.  I  am  a  Stranger,  Gentlemen,  and  intirely  ignorant 
of  the  Affairs  of  this  Country :  But  in  the  moft  defperate  Un¬ 
dertaking,  I  am  ready  to  rifque  your  Fortunes. 

Hack.  Who,  and  what  are  you,  Friend ! 

Polly.  A  young  Fellow,  who  hasgenteely  run  out  his  For¬ 
tune  with  a  Spirit,  and  would  now  with  more  Spirit  re¬ 
trieve  it. 

Cul.  The  Lad  may  be  of  Service:  Let  us  bring  him  before 
Morano.^  and  leave  him  to  his  Difpofal. 

Polly.  Gentlemen,  1  thank  you. 

AIR  XXVIir.  Minuet. 

Culverin.  Cheer  «/>,  my  Lads.^  let  us  pujh  on  the  Fray^ 

For  Battles like  IVomen.^  are  loft  by  Delay. 

Let  us  feizc  ViHory  while  in  our  Power  , 

Alike  IVar  and  Love  have  their  critical  Hour. 

Our  Hearts  bold  and  fteady 
Should  always  be  ready 

So.^  think  War  a  Widow.^  a  Kingdom  the  Dow^r. 

^  (Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 

Another  Country  ProJpeS, 

MoranOj  Jenny. 

Mor.  Sure,  Hufly,  you  have  more  Ambition  and  more 
Vanity  than  to  be  ferious  in  perfuading  me  to  quit  my  Con- 
quefts :  Where  is  the  Woman  who  is  not  fond  of  Title?  And 
one  bold  Step  more,  may  make  you  a  Queen,  you  Gipfy. 
Think  of  that. 

AIR  XXIX.  Mirleton. 

When  Pm  greaty  and  flujh  of  Treafure^ 

Check'd  by  neither  Fear  or  Shame y 
Tqu  Jhall  tread  a  Round  of  Pleafurcy 
Morningy  Noon^  and  Night  the  fame, 

•  With  a  Mirleton,  ^c. 

Like 
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Like  a  City  IVife^  or  Beauty^ 

Ton  JloaU  flutter  Life  away ; 

And  jhalUknow  no  other  Duty^ 

But  to  drefs^  eat^  drink  and  play, 

'With  aMirleton,  ^c. 

When  you  are  a  Queen,  Jenny,,  you  ftiall  keep  your  Coach 
and  Six,  and  (hall  game  as  deep  as  you  pleafe.  So  there’s 
the  two  chief  Ends  of  Woman’s  Ambition  fatisfy’d. 

AIR  XXX,  Sawny  was  tall,  and  of  noble  Race.^ 

Shall  I  not  he  bold,,  when  Honour  calls  ? 
Tou^ve  a  Heart  that  would  upbraid  me  then,  ^ 
Jenny.  But  ah !  I  fear,,  if  my  Hero  falls,,  j 

'"Thy  Jenny  pall  ne^er  know  Pleafure  agaim  | 
Moran.  Ti?  deck  their  Wi'ves  fond  Lradefmen  cheats  1 
/  conquer  hut  to  make  thee  Great  :  | 

Jenny.  But  if  my  Hero  falls — ah  then 

Thy  Jenny  pall  ne'er  know  Pleafure  again, 

Mor.  Iniinuating  Creature  !  but  you  muft  own,  Jenny,, 
you  have  had  convincing  Proofs  of  my  Fondnefs?  and  if  you 
were  reafonable  in  your  Love,  you  fliould  have  fome  Regard 
to  my  Honour,  as  well  as  my  Perfon. 

Jen,  Have  I  ever  betray’d  you,  fince  you  took  me  to 
your  felf?  That’s  what  few  Women  can  fay,  who  ever  were 
traded. 

Alor.  In  Love,  Jenny,,  you  cannot  out-do  me.  Was  it 
not  entirely  for  you  that  I  difguis’d  my  felf  as  a  Black,  to 
skreen  my  felf  from  Women  who  laid  Claim  to  me  where- 
ever  I  went.^  Is  not  the  Rumour  of  my  Death,  which  I  pur- 
pofely  fpread,  credited  thro’  the  whole  Country?  Macheathh 
dead  to  all  the  World  but  you.  Not  one  of  the  Crew  have 
Sufpicion  of  me. 

Jen.  But,  dear  Captain,  you  would  not  fure  perfuade 
me  that  I  have  all  of  you.  For  tho’  Women  cannot  claim 
to  you,  you  now  and  then  lay  claim  to  other  Women.  . 
But  my  Jealoufy  was  never  teazing  or  vexatious.  You  will 
pardon  me,  my  Dear. 

Mor.  Now  you  are  filly,  Jenny  :  Pr’ythee— — —  poh ! 
Nature,  Girl,  is  not  to  be  corre^ed  at  once.  What  do  you 
propofe?  What  would  you  have  me  do?  Speak  out,  let  me 
know  your  Mind. 

Jen,  Know  when  you  are  well. 


Mor,  Explasa 
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Mor,  Explain  yourfelf;  fpeak  your  fentiments  freely. 

yen.  You  have  a  competence  in  your  power.  Rob  the 
crew,  and  (teal  off  to  England.  Believe  me,  Captain,  you  will 
be  rich  enough  to  be  refpeded  by  your  neighbours. 

Mor.  Your  opinion  of  me  ftartles  me.  For  I  never  in  my 
life  was  treacherous  but  to  women;  and  you  know  men  of  the 
iiicefl:  pundtilio  make  nothing  of  that. 

Jen.  Look  round  among  all  the  fnug  fortunes  that  are  made, 
and  you’ll  find  molt  of ’em  were  fecur’d  by  a  judicious  retreat* 
Why  will  you  bar  yourfelf  from  the  cultoms  of  the  times? 

AIR  XXXI.  Northern  Nancy^ 

How  many  men  have  found  the  skill 
Of  power  and  wealth  acquiring  ? 

But  fur e  there"* s  a  time  to  fint  the  will  * 

And.,  the  judgnrnent  is  in  retiring* 

For  to  he  difp/ac*dj 
For  to  he  dtf^rac'^d., 

Is  the  end  of  too  high  afpiring. 

Enter  Sailor. 

Sailor.  Sir,  Lieutenant  wants  to  fpeak  with  yon. 

And  he  hopes  your  honour  will  give  him  the  hearing.  [_Exit. 

Mor.  Leave  me,  Jenny for  a  few  minutes.  Perhaps  he 
W’ould  fpeak  with  me  in  private. 

Jen.  Think  of  my  advice  before  it  is  too  late.  By  this 
kifs  I  beg  it  of  you.  {Exit. 

SCENE  IW 

Mjrano.^  Fanderhluff. 

Van.  For  fhame,  Captain;  what,  hamperM  in  the  aritis  of  a 
woman,  when  your  honour  and  glory  are  all  at  ftake!  -while 
a  man  is  grappling  with  thefe  gil -flirts,  pardon  the  expreflion, 
Captain,  he  runs  his  reafon  a-ground;  and  there  mull  be  a 
woundy  deal  of  labour  to  fet  it  a-float  again. 

AIR  XXXIL  Amante  fuggite  cadente  belta^ 

Fine  women  are  devils  comp  leaf  in  their  way ; 

Fhey  always  are  roving  and  cruijing  for  prey. 

IVhen  we  fiotince  on  their  hook.^  their  views  they  obtain^ 

Like  thoje  too^  their  pleafure  is  giving  us  pain. 

Excufe  my  plain  fpeaking.  Captain ;  a  boatfwain  mufi;  fwear 
in  a  ftorm ;  and  a  man  muft  fpeak  plain,  when  he  fees  foul 
weather  a-head  of  us. 

Mor.  D’you  think  me  like  the  wheat-ear,  only  fit  for  fun- 
fhine,  wTo  cannot  bear  the  leaft  cloud  over  Tim?  ^o.^Vander~ 
bluffs  I  have  a  heart  that  can  face  a  tempeft  of  dangers.  Your 
blull’ring  will  but  make  me  obflinate.  You  feem  frighten’d, 
Lieutenant.  F  Vayu 
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Fari.  From  any  body  but  you,  that  fpeech  fhould  have  had 
another-guefs  aiifwer  than  words.  Death,  Captain,  are  not 
the  ladies  in  difpute?  an  hour’s  delay  may  make  their  hands 
too  many  for  us.  Give  the  word.  Captain,  this  hand  fliall  take 
the  India}2  King  pris’ner,  and  keel-hawl  him  afterwards,  till  I 
make  him  difcover  his  gold.  I  have  known  you  eager  to  ven¬ 
ture  your  life  for  a  lets  prize. 


Mor.  Are  Hacker^  Culverin^  Capftern^  Laguerre^  and  the 
teft,  whom  we  feiit  out  for  intelligence,  return’d,  that  you 
are  under  this  immediate  alarm  ? 

l^an.  No,  Sir;  but  from  the  Cop  of  yon  hill,  I  myfelf  faW 
the  enemy  putting  themfelves  in  order  of  battle. 

Mor.  But  we  have  nothing  at  all  to  apprehend ;  for  we  have 
Hill  a  fafe  retreat  to  our  fliips. 

Fan.  Toonrwoman,  youmean.  Furies!  you  talk  like  one. 
If  our  Captain  is  bewitch’d,  fhall  we  be  be^devilM,  and  lofe 
the  footing  we  have  got  ?  \_Dravjs. 

Mor.  Take  care,  Lieutenant.  This  language  may  provoke 
me.  I  fear  no  man.  I  fear  nothing,  and  that  you  knov/.  Put 
up  your  Cutlace,  Lieutenant,  for  1  fhall  not  ruin  our  caufe 
by  a  private  Quarrel. 

Fan.  Noble  Captain,  I  ask  Pardon. 

Mor.  A  brave  man  (hould  be  cool  till  Adlion,  Lieutenant; 
tvhen  danger  prefTes  us,  I  am  always  ready.  'Be  fatisfy’d.  I’ll 
take  my  leave  of  my  wife,  and  then  take  the  command. 

Fan.  That’s  what  you  can  never  do  till  you  have  her  leave. 
She  is  but  jufl;  gone  from  you,  Sir.  See  her  not;  hear  her  not ; 
the  breath  of  a  woman  has  ever  prov’d  a  contrary  wind  to 
great  adtions. 

Mor.  I  tell  you  I  will  fee  her.  I  have  got  rid  of  many  a 
woman  in  my  time,  and  you  may  truft  me  — 

Fan.  With  any  woman  but  her.  The  husband  that  is  go¬ 
vern’d  is  the  only  man  that  never  finds  out  that  he  is  fo. 

Mor.  This  then.  Lieutenant,  fhall  try  my  refolution.  In 
the  mean  time,  fend  out  parties  and  fcouts  to  obferve  the  mo¬ 
tions  of  the  Indians. 


A  I  R  XXXIIL 
^  Since  all  the  world's  turn'd  uplide  down. 

‘Tho’*  different  pajjions  rage  by  turns 
IVithin  my  breaji  fermenting ; 

Now  blazes  love.^  now  honour  burnSy 
Fm  here^  Vm  there  confenting. 
ni  each  obey^  fo  keep  my  oath..  • 

Fhat  Oath  by  which  I  won  her  : 

With  truth  and  fieddinefs  in  both ^ 

Vll  ad  like  a  man  of  honour. 


Doubt 
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j  Doubt  me  nor,  Lieutenant:  But  I’ll  now  go  with  you,  to 

I  give  the  necelTary  commands,  and  after  that  return  to  take  my 

leave  before  the  battle. 

SCENE  V. 


Moram^  J^anderbluff^  Jenny ^  Capftern^  Culvsrin^  Hacker^ 

Laguerre^  Polly, 

Jen.  Hacker Sir,  and  the  reft  of  the  party,  are  return’d  with 
a  prifoner.  Perhaps  from  him  you  may  learn  fome  intelligence 
that  may  be  ufeful.  Sec,  here  they  are.  ' —  A  clever  fprightly 
young  fellow  !  I  like  him.  \^djide. 

Van.  What  cheer,  my  lads.^  has  fortune  fent  you  a  good 
prixc  ? 

Jen.  He  feems  fome  rich  planter’s  fon. 

Van.  In  the  common  pradlice  of  commerce,  you  ftiould 
never  flip  an  opportunity,  and  for  his  ranfome,  do  doubt,  there 
will  be  room  for  comfortable  extortion. 

Mor.  Hath  he  inform’d  you  of  any  thing  that  may  be  of  fer* 
vice?  where  pick’d  you  him  up?  whence  is  he? 

Hack.  We  found  him  upon  the  road.  He  is  a  ftranger,  it 
feems,  in  thefe  parts.  And  as  our  heroes  generally  fet  our, 
extravagance,  gaming,  and  debauchery,  have  qualif)  ’d  him  for 
a  brave  man. 

Mor.  What  are  you,  friend? 

Pol.  A  young  fellow^,  who  hath  been  robb’d  by  the  world; 
and  I  came  on  purpofe  to  join  yon,  to  rob  the  world  by  w’^ay 
of  retaliation.  An  open  war  with  the  whole  world  is  brave 
and  honourable.  I  hate  the  clandeftine  pilfering  w^ar  that  is' 
pradlis’d  among  friends  and  neighbours  in  civil  focieties.  I 
would  ferve,  Sir. 


I  R  ■  XXXIV.  Hunt  the  Squirrel 

T^he  world  is  always  jarring , 

This  is  pHrfuing 
T"* other  mans  ruin.^ 

Friends  with  friends  are  warring.^ 

In  a  falfe  cowardly  way. 

Spurr  d  on  by  emulations.^ 

Tongues  are  engaging.^ 

Calumny.^  raging 
Murders  reputations 
Envy  keeps  up  the  fray. 

Thus  with  burning  hate.^ 

Each.^  retu'n^g  hate.^ 

W mnds  androbs  his  friends. 

In  civil  life.^ 

Even  man  and  wife 
S.quabbk  for  felfifh  ends, 

F 
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Jen.  He  really  is  a  mighty  pretty  man.  [^AJide. 

Van.  The  lad  promifes  well,  and  has  juft  notions  of  the 
•world. 

Mor.  V\/’hatever  other  great  men  do,  I  love  to  encourage 
merit.  The  youth  pleafes  me ;  and  it  he  anfwers  in  adion  — 
ci’you  hear  me,  my  lad?  —  your  fortune  is  made.  Now, 
Xiieutenant  Vanderblu^  I  am  for  you. 

Van.  Dirdpline  muft  not  be  neglecled. 

Mor.  When  every  thing  is  fettled,  my  dear  Jenny.,  I  will 
return  to  take  my  leave.  After  that,  young  gentleman,  I  ftiall 
try  your  mettle.  In  the  mean  time,  Jenny.,  I  leave  you  to  fife 
him  with  farther  queftions.  He  has  liv’d  in  the  world,  you 
find,  and  may  have  learnt  to  be  treacherous. 


S  G  E  N  E  VI. 

Jenny.,  ^olly.  * 

Jen.  How  many  women  have  you  ever  ruin’d,  young  gen- 
£l  email ! 

^Vol.  I  have  been  ruin’d  by  women,  madam;  but  I  think, 
indeed,  a  man’s  fortune  cannot  be  more  honourably  difpos’d 
of;  for  thofe  have  always  a  kind  of  claim  to  their  protedion, 
who  have  been  ruin’d  in  their  fervice. 

Jen.  Were  you  ever  in  love? 

Pol.  With  the  fex. 

Jen.  Had  you  never  a  woman  in  love  with  you? 

Pol.  All  the  women  that  ever  1  knew  were  mercenary. 

Jen.  But  fure  you  cannot  think  all  women  fo. 

Pol.  Why  not  as  v/ell  as  all  men.  The  manners  of  courts 
are  catching. 

Jen.  If  you  have  found  onlyfuch  ufage,  a  generous  woman 
can  the  more  oblige  you.  Why  fo  bafiiful,  young  Ipark  ?  You 
don’t  look  as  if  you  would  revenge  yourfelf  on' the  fex. 

Pol.  I  loft  my  impudence  with  my  fortune.  Poverty  keeps 
down  afturance. 

Jen.  I  am  a  plain-fpoken  woman,  as  you  may  find,  and  I 
own  I  like  you.  And,  let  me  tell  you,  to  be  my  favourite, 
may  be  your  beft  ftep  to  preferment. 

AIR  XXXV. 

Young  Damon  once  the  lovelieft:  fwaii. 

In  love  and  life  the  frefent  ufe. 

One  hour  we  grant.,  the  next  refufe ; 

Who  then  would  rzfque  a  nay  ? 

Were  lovers  wife.,  they  would  be  kindj 
\  And,  in  our  eyes  the  moment  find'^ 

For  only  then  they  may^ 


Like 
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Like  other  \vomen  I  fliall  run  to  extremes.  If  you  won’t  make 
me  love  you,  I  lhall  hate  you.  There  never  was  a  man  of  true 
courage  who  was  a  coward  in  love.  Sure  you  are  not  afraid 
of  me,  tripling  [taking  Polly  by  the  hand. 

^ol.  I  know  you  only  rally  me.  Refpedl,  madam,  keeps 
me  in  awe. 

yen.  By  your  expreifion  and  behaviour,  one  would  think 
I  were  your  wife.  If  fo,  I  may  make  life  of  her  freedoms, 
and  do  what  I  pleafe  without  fhame  or  reflraint.  [Kijfes  her. 
Such  raillery  as  this,  my  dear,  requires  replication. 

IPol.  You’ll  pardon  me  then,  Madam.  [Kijfes  her, 

Jen.  What,  my  cheek  !  let  me  die,  if  by  your  kits,  Ifhould 
not  take  you  for  my  brother  or  my  father. 

^ol.  I  muft  put  on  more  alTurance,  or  I  fhall  be  difeo- 
ver’d.  [Afide.~\  Nay  then,  Madam,  if  a  woman  will  allow 
me  liberties,  they  are  never  flung  away  upon  me.  If  I  am 
too  rude  - -  her. 

Jen.  A  woman  never  pardons  the  contrary  fault. 

AIR  XXXVI.  Catharine  Ogye. 

We  never  bUme  the  forward  fwain^ 

Who  -puts  us  to  the  tryal. 

Pol.  1  know  you  jir[i  would  give  r/ie  paiffy 

T^hen  baulk  me  with  denial. 

Jen.  What  mean  we  then  by  being  try* d'\ 

Pol.  With  [corn  and  flight  to  ufe  us, 

Mojl  beauties y  to  indulge  their  pride y 
Seem  kind  but  to  refufe  us. 

Jen*  Come  then,  my  dear,  let  us  take  a  turn  in  yonder 
grove.  A  woman  never  fliews  her  pride  but  before  witnefTes. 

'Pol.  How  fhall  I  get  rid  of  this  affair?  [AJide.'\  Morano 
may  furprize  us. 

Jen.  That  is  more  a  v/ife’s  concern.  Confider,  young  man, 
if  I  have  put  myfelf  in  your  power,  you  are  in  mine. 

Pol.  We  may  have  m£>re  eafy  and  fafe  opportunities.  Be- 
fldes,  I  know.  Madam,  you  are  not  ferious. 

Jen.  To  a  man  who  lofes  one  opportunity,  we  never  grant 
a  fecond.  Excufes  I  confideration  I  he  hath  not  a  fpark  of  love 
in  him.  I  muff  be  his  averfion  !  go,  monfter,  I  hate  you,  and 
you  fhall  find  I  can  be  reveng’d. 

AIR  XXXVII.  Roger  a  Coverly, 

My  heart  is  by  love  forfakeny 
I  feel  the  tempefi  growing. 
yi  fury  the  place  hath  takeUy 
I  ragCy  I  burUy  Pm  glowing. 


3^ 


POLL  T: 

Ttho  CupidV  arrows  are  erring^ 

Or  irt difference  may  fecure  ye^ 

When  woman’s  revenge  is  jlirrmg^ 

Ton  cannot  efcape  that  fury. 

I  could  bear  your  excufes,  but  thofe  looks  of  indifference 
kill  me. 

SCENE  VII, 

fenny.^  Polly^  Morano. 

Jen.  Sure  never  was  fuch  infolence!  how  could  you  leave 
me  with  this  bawdy-houfe  bully?  for  if  he  had  been  bred  a 
page,  he  mull;  have  made  his  fortune.  If  I  had  given  him  the 
Jeaft  encouragement,  it  would  not  have  provok’d  me.  Odious 
creature ! 

Mor.  What-a-vengeance  is  the  matter? 

Jen.  Only  an  attempt  upon  your  wife.  So  ripe  an  affurance! 
he  mud:  have  fuck’d  in  impudence  from  his  mother. 

Mor.  An  a£l:  of  friend  Ihip  only.  He  meant  to  pufli  his  for¬ 
tune  with  the  husband.  ’Tis  the  way  of  the  town,  my  dear. 

AIR  XXXVIII.  Bacchus  m^a  dit. 

By  halves  no  friend 
flow  feeks  to  do  you  pleafure. 

T’heir  help  they  lend 
In  every  part  of  life ; 

If  husbands  part.^ 

7he  friend  hath  always  leifure\ 

Then  all  his  heart. 

Is  bent  to  pleafe  the  wife. 

yen.  I  hate  you  for  being  fo  little  jealous. 

Mor.  Sure,  Jenny.,  you  know  the  way  of  the  world  better 
than  to  be  furpriz’d  at  a  thing  of  this  kind.  ’Tis  a  civility  that 
all  you  fine  ladies  expe61:;  and,  upon  the  like  occafion,  I  could 
not  have  anfwer’d  for  myfelf.  I  own,  I  have  a  fort  of  partia¬ 
lity  to  impudence.  Perhaps  too,  his  views  might  be  honour¬ 
able.  If  I  had  been  kill’d  in  battle,  ’tis  good  to  be  beforehand. 
You  know  ’tis  a  way  often  practis’d  to  make  fure  of  a  wi¬ 
dow. 

Jen.  If  I  find  you  fo  eafy  in  thefe  affairs,  you  may  make 
my  virtue  lefs  obftinate. 

AIR  XXXIX.  Health  to  Betty. 

If  husbands  Jit  unjieady., 

Moft  wives  for  freaks  are  ready. 

Hegleli  the  rein^ 

The  feed  ag^am 

Qrows  skittiJJj.^  wild.^  and  heady. 


Your 


An  O  P  E  R  A. 


Your  behaviour  forces  me  to  fay,  what  my  love  for  you  will 
never  let  me  put  in  pracTice.  You  are  too  fafe,  too  fecure,  to 
think  of  pleating  me. 

Mor.  Tho’  1  like  impudence,  yet  ’tis  not  fo  agreeable  when 
put  in  pradtice  upon  my  own  wife  :  And  jelling  apart,  young 
fellow,  if  I  ever  catch  you  thinking  this  way  again,  a  cat-o’- 
nine-tails  lhall  cool  your  courage. 

SCENE  VIIL 


Morano^  Jenny ^  ^olly^  Fa7iderbluff^  Capjiern^  Laguerre^  &c. 

with  Cawwavjkee  Prifonner. 

Van.  The  party,  captain,  is  returned  with  fuccefs.  After  a 
Ihort  skirmifli,  ihtlndian^xincQCaivwawkee  here  was  made  prU 
foner,  and  we  want  your  orders  for  his  Difpofal. 

Mor.  Are  all  our  troops  ready  and  under  arms  ? 

Van.  They  wait  but  for  your  command.  C3ur  numbers  are 
flrong.  All  the  (hips  crews  are  drawn  our,  and  the  Haves  that 
have  deferred  to  us  from  the  plantations,  are  all  brave  deter¬ 
min’d  fellows,  who  muft  behave  themfelves  well. 

Mor.  Look’e,  lieutenant,  the  trulTing  up  this  prince,  in  my 
opinion,  would  Itrike  a  terror  among  the  enemy.  Befides, 
dead  men  can  do  no  mifehief.  Let  a  gibbet  be  fet  up,  and  fwing 
him  olf  between  the  armies  before  the  onfet. 

Van.  By  your  leave,  captain,  my  advice  blows  diredliy  con¬ 
trary.  Whatever  may  be  done  hereafter,  1  am  for  putting  him 
firft  of  all  upon  examination.  The  Indians.^  to  be  fure,  have 
hid  their  treafures,  and  we  lhall  want  a  guide  to  fnewus  thebell 
plunder. 

Mor.  The  counfel  is  good.  I  will  extort  intelligence  from 
him.  Bring  me  word  when  the  enemy  are  in  motion,  and  that 
inftant  I’ll  put  myfelf  at  your  head.  \_Exit Sailor Do  youknow 
me,  prince? 

Cavj.  As  a  man  of  injuftice  I  know  yon,  who  covets  and 
invades  the  properties  of  another. 

Mor.  Do  you  know  my  power  ? 

Cavj.  I  fear  it  not. 

Mor.  Do  you  know  your  danger  ? 

Caw.  I  am  prepar’d  to  meet  it. 

AIR  XL.  Cappe  de  bonne  Efperance^ 

‘The  body  of  the  brave  mas  he  taken.^ 

If  chance  bring  on  our  adverfe  hour  ; 

But  the  noble  foul  is  unfhaken^ 

For  that  Jiill  is  in  our  power: 

^Tis  a  rock  whofe  firm  foundation 
Mocks  the  waves  of  perturbation  ; 

^Tts  a  never-dying  ray.. 

Brighter  in  our  evil  day, 


Mor. 
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Mor.  Meer  downright  Barbarians  you  fee,  lieutenant, 
have  our  notional  honour  dill  in  pradh'ce  amon^  ’em. 

l/^aK.  We  mud  beat  civilizing  into ’em,  to  make  ’em  capable  ' 
of  common  fociety,  and  common  converfation. 

Mor,  Stubborn  prince,  mark  me  well.  Know  you,  I  fay, 
that  your  life  is  in  my  power? 

Caw.  I  know  too,  that  my  virtue  is  in  my  own. 

Mor.  Not.  a  mule,,  or  an  old  out-of-fadion’d  philofopher 
could  be  more  obdinate.  Can  you  feel  pain  ? 

Caw.  I  can  bear  it. 

Mor.  I  diall  try  you. 

Caw.  I  fpeak  truth,  I  never  affirm  but  what  I  know. 

Mor.  In  what  condition  are  your  troops  ?  What  numbers 
have  you?  How  are  they  dilpos’d?  Ad  reafonably  and  openly, 
and  you  fhall  find  protedion. 

Caw,  What,  betray  my  friends  I  I  am  no  coward,’  £^ro- 
^ean. 

Mor.  Torture  fhall  make  you  fqueak. 

Caw.  I  have  refolution  ;  and  pain  fhall  neither  make  me  lie 
or  betray.  I  tell  thee  once  more,  European.^  I  am  no  cow^ard. 

Van.  What,  neither  cheat  nor  be  cheated  I  There  is  no 
having  either  commerce  or  correfpondence  with  thefe  crea¬ 
tures. 

Jen.  We  have  reafon  to  be  thankful  for  our  good  education. 
How  ignorant  is  mankind  without  it  ! 

Cap.  I  wonder  to  hear  the  brute  fpeak. 

Lag.  They  would  make  a  fhew  of  him  in  England. 

Jen.  Poh,  they  would  only  take  him  for  a  fool. 

Cap.  But  how  can  you  exped  an  thing  elfe  from  a  creature, 
who  hath  never  feen  a  civiliz’d  country  ?  Which  way  diould 
he  know  mankind  ? 

Jen.  Since  they  are  made  likC  us,  to  be  fure,  were  they  in 
England  they  might  be  taught. 

Lag.  Why  we  fee  country  gentlemen  grow  into  courtiers, 
and  country  gentlewomen,  with  a  little  polifhing  of  the  town, 
in  a  few  months  become  fine  ladies. 

Jen.  Without  doubt,  education  and  example  can  do  much. 

Pol.  How  happy  arc  thefe  favages  !  Who  would  not  wifh 
to  be«in  fuch  ignorance  ?  {_ajide. 

Mor.  Have  done,  1  beg  you,  with  your  mufty  refledions  : 
You  but  interrupt  the  examination.  You  have  treafures,  you 
have  gold  and  filver  among  you,  I  fuppofe  ? 

Caw.  Better  it  had  been  for  us,  if  that  ffiining  earth  had  ne¬ 
ver  been  brought  to  light. 

Mor.  That  you  have  treafures  then  you  own,  it  feems.  I  am 
glad  to  hear  you  confefs  fomething. 


Cavj. 
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Caw,  But  out  of  benevolence  we  ought  to  hide  it  from  you. 
For,  as  we  have  heard,  ’tis  fo  rank  a  poifon  to,  you  Europeans ^ 
that  the  very  touch  of  it  makes  you  mad. 

AIR  XLI.  Whea  bright  Aurelia  trippM  the  plaino 

For  gold  you  facrifice  yozir  fam.e^ 

Your  honour^  llfe^  and  friend: 

You  war^  you  fawn^  you  //V,  •^ou  game^  __ 

And  plunder  without  jear  or  jharne ; 

Can  madnefs  this  tranfeend  ? 

Mar.  Bold  favage,  we  are  nor  to  be  infulted  with  your  ig¬ 
norance.  If  you  would  fave  your  lives,  you  mull,  like  the 
beaver,  leave  behind  you  what  we  hunt  you  for,  or  v/e  lhall 
not  quit  the  chafe.  Difeover  your  treafures,  your  hoards,  for 
J  will  have  the  i anfacking  of  ’em. 

his  leeming  to  fet  fome  value  upon  gold,  one  would 
think  that  he  had  fome  glimmering  of  fenfe. 

AIR  XLII.  Peggy Mill 

IVhen  gold  is  in  hand^ 

It  gives  us  command.^ 

It  makes  us  lov^d  and  refpe€ted, 

'Tis  now^  as  of  yore^ 
mt  and  fenfe^  when  poor^ 

Are  fcorn\d  o'^erlook‘*d^  and  negleded^ 

Thu*  peevijh  and  old^ 

If  women  have  gold^ 

They  have  youth ^  good-humour^  and  beauty 
Among  all  mankind 
IVithozit  it  we  find 
Nor^  lave^  nor  favour^  nor  duty.  > 

Mor.l  will  have  no  more  of  thefe  interruptions,  Since  wo- 
men  will:  be  always  talking,  one  would  think  they  had  a  chance 
now  and  then  to  talk  in  feafon.  Once  more  1  ask  you,  obiii- 
nate,  audacious  lavage,  if  I  grant  you  your  life,  will  you  be 
ufeful  to  us  ?  For  you  lhall  find  mercy  upon  no  other  terms. 
I  will  have  immediate  compliance,  or  you  lhall  undergo  the 
torture. 

Caw,  With  dilhonour  life  is  nothing  worth. 

.Mor.  Furies  !  I’ll  trifle  no  longer. 

Recitative.  Sia  fuggetta  la  plebe  in  Coriolan, 

Hence  let  him  feel  his  fentence^ 

Pain  brings  repentance. 

Lag.  You  W'ould  not  have  us  put  hia\  to  death,  captain  ? 
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Mor.  Torture  him  leifurely,  but  feverely.  I  fliall  flagger 
your  refolution,  Indian. 

Recitative. 

Hence  let  him  feel  his  fentence. 

‘‘Pain  brings  repentance. 

But  hold,  ril  fee  him  tortur’d.  I  will  have  the  pleafure  of  ex¬ 
torting  anfwers  from  him  myfelf.  So  keep  him  fafe  till  you 
have  my  diredlions. 

Lag.  It  (hall  be  done. 

Mor.  4s  for  you,  young  gentleman,  1  think  it  not  proper 
to  triifl  you  rill  I  know  you  farther.  Let  him  be  your  prifoner 
too  till  I  give  order  how  to  difpofe  of  him. 

[^Exeunt  Caw.  and  Polly  guarded. 

SCENE  IX. 

Morano.^  Jenny.,  Handerbluff. 


Van.  Come,  noble  captain,  take  one  hearty  fmack  upon  her 
lips,  and  then  fleer  off  ;for  one  kifs  requires  another,  and  you 
wfli  never  have  done  with  her.  If  once  a  man  and  a  woman 
come  to  grappling,  there’s  no  bawling  of  ’em  afunder.  Our 
friends  expedi:  us.  .* 

Jen.  Nay,  lieutenant he  dial  1  not  go  yet. 

Van.  I’m  out  of  ^il  patience.  There  is  a  time  for  ^11  things, 
Madam.  But  a  woman  thinks  all  times  muft  be  fubfervient  to 
her  wTim  and  humour.  We  fliouid  be  now  upon  the 
Spot. 

Jen.  Is  the  captain  under  your  command,  lieutenant  ? 

Van.  I  know  women  better  than  fo.  I  lhall  never  difpute 
the  command  with  any  gentleman’s  wife.  Come,  captain,  a 
woman  will  never  take  the  laft  kifs ;  ftie  will  always  want  an¬ 
other.  Break  from  her  clutches. 

Mor.  I  — But  I  cannot. 

AIR  XLIII.  Excufe  me. 

Honour  calls  me  from  thy  arms,  ,  [to  him* 

'With  glory  my  bofom  is  beating. 

Vi^ory  fummons  to  arms:  then  to  arms 
*  Let  us  hafte.,  for  we^re  fare  of  defeating. 


\  One  look  more and  then—^  [to her. 

p  Oh,  /  arn  lofi  again  ! 

What  a  Power  has  beauty! 

t  'But  hjonour  calls,  and  I  mufl  away.  [to  him. 

Lnt  love  forbids,  and  I  mufl  obey.  [to  her 

T^u  grow  too  bold‘,  [Y smdQihlxx^pttlli^ghimaway, 

[  Hence,  hofe your  hold,  [to  him. 

For  love  claims  all  mv  dtiH.  [to  her 
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An  opera; 


They  will  bring  us  word  when  the  enemy  is  in  motion.  I  know 
my  owm  time,  lieutenant. 

Van.  Lofc  the  Indks  then,  with  all  my  heart.  Lofe  the 
money,  and  you  lofe  the  woman,  that  I  can  tell  you,  captain. 
Furies,  what  would  the  woman  be  at  ! 

Jen.  Not  fo  hafty  and  choierick,  I  beg  you,,  lieutenant. 
Give  me  the  hearing,  and,  perhaps,  whatever' you  may  think: 
of  us,  you  may  once  in  your  life  hear  a  woman  fpeak  rea- 
fon. 


Van.  Difpatch  then,  and  if  a  few  words  can  fatisfy  you,  be 
brief.  ^  ^  ’ 


Jen.  Men  only  flight  womens  advice  through  an  over-con¬ 
ceit  of  their  opinions.  I  am  againfl  hazarding  a  battle.  Why 
Ihould  we  put  what  we  have  already  got  to  the  rifque  ?  We 
have  money  enough  on  board  our  fliips  to  fecure  our  perfons, 
and  can  referve  a  comfortable  fubfiflance  befides.  Let  us  leave 
the  Indies  to  our  comrades. 

I  an.  Sure  you  are  the  flrftof  the  fex  that  ever  flinted  herlelf 
in  love  or  money.  If  it  were  confiflent  w'ith  our  honour,  her 
counfel  were  worth  liftening  to. 

Jen,  Confiflent  with  our  honour !  For  fhame,  lieutenant  \ 
you  talk  downright  Indian.  One  would  take  yo\i  for  the  fa* 
vage’s  brother,  or  coufin-germain,  at  leafl.  You  may  talk 
of  honour,  as  other  great  men  do  ;  But  when  interefl  comes 
in  your  way,  you  ftould  do  as  other  great  men  Z 

AIR  XLIV. '  Ruben, 

Honour  plays  a  bubblers  part 
JEver  bilk'd  and  cheated'^ 

^ever  in  ambition's  he  art 
Inkrefl  there  is  feated. 

Honour  was  in  nje  of  yore.^ 

I^ho'  by  want  attended : 

Since  twas  talkd  of^  and  no  more  * 

Lord.^  how  times  are  mended  I 


I^an.  What  think  you  of  her  propofal,  noble  captain  Wa 
may  pufli  matters  too  far.  ^  ‘ 

Dclldoi?^^  treafures  in  ex¬ 

pectation.  All  your  fcnfible  men,  now-a-davs,  love  the  ready 

Let  us  feize  the  Ships  then,  and  away  for  England,  while* 
have  the  opportunity. 

Van.  Sure  you  can  have  nofcruple  againfl  treachery, captain. 
Tis  as  common  a  money-getting  vice,  as  any  in  falhion^-  for 

iy.rBurrh'’'h  ml-  up  his  crew?  ’  ' 

ivior.  ijiic  the  baulking  or  a  great  defign.  _ _ _ 


4^ 


P  0  L  L  T: 


i^an.  ’Tis  better  baulking  our  own  defigiis,  than  have  ’em 
baulk’d  bv  others ;  for  then  our  defigns  and  our  lives  will  be 
cut  Ihort  together. 


AIK  XLV.  Troy  Town. 


When  ambition  s  ten  years  tolls 
Have  heafd  up  mighty  hoards  of  gold ; 

Amid  the  harveft  of  the  fpoils^ 

Acquir'^d  bv  fraud  and  rapin  bold^ 

Comes  juftice.  The  great  fcheme  is  crofl^ 

At  once  wealthy  llfe^  and  fame ^  are  lofi. 

This  is  a  melancholy  refledbion  for  ambition,  if  it  ever  could 

think  reafonably.  .  »v  -n 

Mor.  If  you  are  fatisfy’d,  and  for  your  lecurity,  Jenny:  i-or 

any  man  may  allow  that  he  has  money  enough,  when  he  hath 

enough  to  fatisfy  his  wife.  .  .  r 

Fan.  We  may  make  our  retreat  without  fufpicion,  tor 

they  will  readily  impute  our  being  mill  to  the  accidents  of 
war. 


SCENE  X. 

IMorano.^  Jenny F anderbluff ,  Sailor, 

Sail.  There  is  juft  now  news  arriv’d,  that  the  troops  of  the 
plantation  have  intercepted  the  paffage  to  our  fhips  ;  1°  t^t 
viiftory  is  our  only  hope.  The  Indian  forces  too  are  ready  to 
march,  and  ours  grow  impatient  for  your  prefence,  noble  cap-. 

I’ll  be  with  ’em.  Come  then,  lieutenant,  for  death  or 

^  Nay  then,  if  affairs  are  defperate,  nothing  fhall  part  me 

from  you.  I’H  ffare  your  dangers. 

Mor.  Since  I  muft  have  an  empire,  prepare  yourlelf,  Jenny, 

air  XLVI.  We’ve  cheated  the  Parfon. 

Defpair  leads  to  battle,^  no  courage  fo  great. 

They  mufl  conquer  or  die  who've  no  retreat. 

No  retreat. 

Th^y  conquer  or  die  vjho'*ve  no 


Van. 

Jen. 

Mor. 
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SCENE  XI.  J  rom  of  a  poor  cottage^ 

Cawwnwkee  in  chains,  ^jPolly, 

Pot.  Unfortunate  prince  !  I  cannot  blame  your  disbelief, 
when  I  tell  you  that  I  admire  your  virtues,  and  fhare  in  your 
misfortunes. 

Cavj,  To  be  opprefs’d  by  an  European  implies  merit.  Yet 
you  are  an  European^  Are  you  fools  ?  Do  you  believe  one  ati'- 
other  ?  Sure  fpeech  can  be  of  no  ufe  among  you. 

Pol.  There  are  conftitutions  that  can  relift  a  peftilence. 

Caw.  But  fure  vice  muft:  be  inherent  in  fuch  conftitutions. 
You  are  alham’d  of  your  hearts,  you  can  lie.  How  can  you 
bear  to  look  into  yourfelves  } 

*pol.  My  fincerity  could  even  bear  your  examination. 

Caw,  You  have  canceled  faith.  How  can  I  believe  you  } 
You  are  cowards  too,  for  you  are  cruel. 

Pol.  Would  it  were  in  my  power  to  give  you  proofs  of  my 
compaflion. 

Caw.  You  can  be  avaritious.  That  is  a  complication  of  all 
vices ;  It  comprehends  them  all.  Heaven  guard  our  country 
from  the  infection. 

Pol.  Yet  the  worft  men  allow  virtue  to  be  amiable,  or  there 
would  be  no  hypocrites. 

Caw.  Haveyouthen  hypocrify  ftill  among  you?  For  all  that 
1  have  experienc’d  of  your  manners  is  open  violence,  andbare- 
fac’d  injuftice.  Who  that  had  ever  felt  the  fatisfadlion  of  vir¬ 
tue  would  ever  part  with  it  ? 


AIR  XLVII.  T^amo  tanto. 

Virtue"* s  treasure 
Is  a  pleafure.^ 

Cheerful  even  amid  diftrefs\ 

JVor  pain^  nor  croJJ'es.^ 

Nor  grief  nor  lojjes., 

Nor  death  itfelf  can  make  it  lefs  : 

Here  relying.^ 

Suffering,  dying, 

Honejl  fouls  find  all  redrefs, 

Pol.  My  heart  feels  your  fentiments,  and  my  tongue  longs 
to  join  in  ’em. 


Caw,  Virtue'*s  treafure 
Is  a  pleafurcj 


Cheer- 
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Pol._^CheerJul  even  amid  dijlrefs; 

Caw.  Nor  pain  nor  croJJ'es^ 

Pol,  Nor  grief  nor  lojjes.^ 

Caw.  Nor  death  itfelf  can  make  it  lefs, 

Pol.  Here  relying.^ 

Cazv.  Suff^ring,^  ^yi^g^ 

Pol.  Honeft  fouls  find  all  redrefs. 

Caw.  Having  this,  I  want  no  other  confolation.  I  am  pre- 
par  d  for  all  misfortune.  ^ 

?>('/.  Had  you  ^eans  of  efcape,  you  could  not  refufe  it. 
1  o  preierve  your  life  is  your  duty. 

Caw.  By  diOionell  means,  I  fcorn  it. 

Pol.  But  ftratagem  is  allow’d  in  war;  and  ’tis  lawful  to  ufe 
all  the  weapons  employ’d  againft  you.  You  may  fave  your 
ftiends  from  afflidion,  and  be  the  inftrument  of  refcuin^  vour 
Country.  ~  ^  ^ 

Caw.  Thofe  are  powerful  Inducements.  I  feek  not  volun-^ 
tarily  to  refign  my  life.  While  it  lads,  I  would  do  my  duty 
Pol.  I’ll  talk  with  our  guard.  What  induces  them  to  rapine 
and  murther,^  will  induce  ’em  to  betray.  You  may  offer  them 
what  they  want;  and  from  no  hands,  upon  no  terms  cormo- 
tion  can  ref  ft  the  Temptation.  ’  ^ 

Caw.  I  have  no  skill.  Thofe  who  are  corrupt  themfelves 
know  how  to  corrupt  others.  You  may  do  as  you  pleafe’ 
But  whatever  you  promife  for  me,  contrary  to  the  European 
cuftom,  I  will  perform.  For  though  a  knave  may  break  his 
word  with  a  knave,  an  honeft  tongue  knows  no  fuch  Diftinc- 
tions. 

Pol.  Gentlemen,  I  defire  fome  conference  with  you  th^t 
may  be  for  your  advantage.  ’ 

SCENE  XII. 

PoUy.^  Cawwawkee.^  Laguerre.^  Capfiern. 

Pol.  Know  you  that  you  have  the  Indian  prince  in  vour 
cuftody  ?  r  j 

Eag.  Full  well. 

Pol.  Know  you  the  treafures  that  are  in  his  power? 

E^g>  I  know  too  that  they  fhall  foon  be  ours. 

Pol.  In  having  him  in  your  poffeffion  they  are  yours. 
hag.  As  ho%v,  friend  } 

Pol.  He  might  v/ell  rew^ard  you. 
hag.  For  what  ? 

Pol.  For  his  liberty. 

Caw.Yt^.  Esiropean.,  I  can,  and  will  reward  you. 

Cap,  He’s  a  great  mau,  and  I  truft  no  fuch  promifes. 


An  OPERA.  4  5 

Caw,  I  have  faid  it,  European:  And  an  Indla?i\  heart  is  al¬ 
ways  anfwerable  for  his  words. 

PoL  Think  of  the  chance  of  war,  gentlemen.  Conqueft  is 
not  fo  fure  when  you  fight  againft  thofe  who  fight  for  their 
liberties. 

Lag.  What  think  you  of  the  propofal 

Cap.  The  prince  can  give  us  places;  he  can  make  us  all 
great  men.  Such  a  profpect:  I  can  tell  you,  Laguerre.^  would 
tempt  our  betters. 

Lag.  Befides,  if  we  are  beaten,  we  have  no  retreat  to  our 
Ships. 

Cap.  If  w^e  gain  our  ends,  what  matter  how  we  come  by  it.^ 

Lag.  Every  man  for  himfeif,  fay  I.  There  is  no  being  even 
with  mankind,  without  that  univerfal  maxim.  Conlider, 
brother,  we  run  no  rifque. 

Cap.  Nay,  I  have  no  objections. 

Lag.  If  we  conquer’d,  and  the  booty  were  to  be  divided 
among  the  crews,  what  would  it  amount  to  ?  Perhaps  this 
way  we  might  get  more  than  would  come  to  our  fhares. 

Cap.  Then  too,  I  always  lik’d  'a  place  at  court.  I  have  a 
genius  to  get,  keep  in,  and  make  the  mcft  of  an  employment. 

Lag.  You  will  conlider,  prince,  our  own  politicians  would 
have  rewarded  fuch  meritorious  fervices :  We’ll  go  off  w'ith 
you. 

Cap.  We  want  only  to  be  known  to  be  employ’d. 

Lag.  Let  us  unbind  him  then. 

Pol.  ’Tis  thus  one  able  politician  outwits  another ;  and  we 
admire  their  wifdom.  You  may  rely  upon  the  prince’s  word, 
as  much  as  if  he  was  a  poor  man. 

Cap.  Our  fortunes  then  are  made. 

AIR  XLVIII.  Down  in  a  meadow. 

Pol,  L'he  fportfmen  keep  hawks and  their  quarry  they  gam  \ 
‘Thus  the  woodcock.^  the  partridge.^  the  pheafant  is  Jlam. 
IVhat  care  and  expence  Jor  their  hounds  are  employ'd  1 
Thus  the  fox^  and  the  hare.^  and  the  flag  are  deJiroy'*d, 

The  fpaniel  they  cheri/h.,  whofe  flattering  way 
Can  as  well  as  their  mafiers  cringe^  fawn^  and  betray. 
Thus  flanch  politicians.^  look  all  the  world  round^ 

Love  the  rn^n  vpho  can  ferve  as  hawk^  hound. 

I  [Exeunt. 
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ACT  III..  SCENE  L 

The  Indian  Camp. 

Ppbetobee^  Attendants.^  Ducat. 

Ind.  Sir,  a  party  from  the  Britilh  fadory  have  join’d  us. 
Their  chief  attends  your  majeiiy’s  orders  for  their  difpofition. 

Tohe.  Let  them  be  ported  next  my  command  ;,for  1  would 
be  v/itnefs  of  their  bravery.  But  iirft  let  their  officer  know  I 
would  fee  him.  [^Exit  Indian. 

Enter  Ducat. 

Due.  I  would  do  all  in  my  power  to  ferve  your  majefty.  I 
have  brought  up  my  men,  and  now,  Sir,  ----I  would  fain 
give  up.  1  fpeak  purely  upon  your  raajefty’s  account.  Boras 
to  courage,  and  all  that  -  1  have  been  a  colonel  of  the  mi¬ 
litia  thefe  ten  years. 

Tob.  Sure,  you  have  not  fear.  Are  you  a  man? 

T)uc.  A  married  man,  Sir,  who  carries  his  wife’s  heart  about 
him,  and  that  indeed  is  a  little  timorous.  Upon  promife  to 
her,  I  am  engag’d  to  quit  in  cafe  of  a  battle;  and  her  heart  hath 
ever  govern’d  me  more  than  my  own.  Befides,  Sir,  fighting 
is  not  our  Bufinefs;  we  pay  others  for  fighting;  and  yet ’tis  i 
well  known  v/e  had  rather  part  with  our  lives  than  our  money.  ! 

Toh.  And  have  you  no  fpirit  then  to  defend  it?  Your  fami-  i 
lies,  your  liberties,  your  properties  are  at  rtake.  If  thefe  can-  j 
not  move  you,  you  murt  be  born  without  a  heart.  | 

Due.  Alas,  Sir,  we  cannot  be  anfwerable  for  human  In-  j 
firmities. 

AIR  XLIX,  There  was  an  old  man,  and  he  liv’d. 

IVbat  man  can  on  virtue  or  courage  repofe^ 

Or  guefs  if  the  touch  ^ twill  abide  ? 

Like  gold.^  if  intrinjick  fure  no  body  knows.^ 

Till  weiglfd  in  the  Ballance  and  tryd. 

Toh.  How  different  are  your  notions  from  ours !  We  think 
virtue,  honour,  and  courage,  as  ertential  to  man  as  his  limbs,  or 
fenfes ;  and  in  every  man  we  fuppofe  the  qualities  of  a  man, 
till  we  have  found  the  contrary.  But  then  weregard  him  only 
as  a  brute  in  difguife.  How  cuftom  can  degrade  nature ! 

Due.  Why  rtiould  1  have  any  more  fcruples  about  myfelf, 
than  about  my  money?  If  I  can  make  my  courage  pafs  current, 
what  master  is  it  to  v/hether  it  be  true  or  falfe?  ’Tis  Time 
enough  to  own  a  man’s  failings  when  they  are  found  out.  If 
your  majefty  then  will  not  dijfpenfe  with  my  duty  to  my  wife, 

with 
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with  permiflion,  Til  to  my  poft.  ’Tis  wonderful  to  me  that 
kings  ever  go  to  war,  who  have  fo  much  to  lofe,  and  nothing 
effential  to  get.  [^Exip, ' 

S  G  E  N  E  IL 


^ohetohee^  Attendants , 

Poh.  My  fon  a  prifoner !  Tortur’d,  perhaps,  and  inhumanly 
butcher’d !  Human  nature  cannot  bear  up  agalnft  fuch  afflic¬ 
tions.  The  war  muft  fuffer  by  his  abfence.  More  then  is  re- 
<iuir’d  from  me.  Grief  raifes  my  refolution,  and  calls  me  to 
relieve  him,  or  to  a  juft  revenge.  What  mean  thofe  fhouts  ? 

\_Enter  Indian. 

Ind.  The  prince.  Sir,  is  return’d.  The  troops  are  animated 
by  his  prefence.  With  fome  of  the  pyrates  in  his  retinue,  he 
waits  your  majefty’s  commands. 


SCENE  III. 


Pohetohee^  Caivvjawkee^  Polly^  Laguerre^  Capflern^  &C. 

Poh.  Vidlory  then  is  ours.  Let  me  embrace  him.  Wel¬ 
come,  my  fon.  Without  thee  my  heart  could  not  have  felt  a 
triumph. 

Cavj.  Let  this  youth  then  receive  your  thanks.  To  him  are 
owing  my  life  and  liberty.  And  the  love  of  virtue  alone 
gain’d  me  his  friend  (hip. 

Poh.  This  hath  convinc’d  me  that  an  European  can  be  ge¬ 
nerous  and  honeft. 

Cavj.  Theft  others,  indeed,  have  the  paffion  of  their  coun¬ 
try.  I  owe  their  fervices  to  gold,  and  my  promife  is  engag’d 
to  reward  them.  How  it  gauls  honour  to  have  obligations  to 
a  diflionourable  man ! 

Lag.  I  hope  your  majefty  will  not  forget  our  fervices.' 

Poh.  I  am  bound  for  my  foil’s  engagements. 

Caw.  For  this  youth,  I  will  be  anfwerable.  Like  a  gem 
found  in  rubbifli,  he  appears  the  brighter  among  thefe  his  Coun- 
trymen. 

AIR  L.  Iris  la  plus  charmante: 


Love  with  beauty  is  flying 
At  once  "^tis  blooming  and  dyings 
But  all  feafons  defying.^ 
FriendJJAp  lafls  on  the  year. 
Love  is  by  long  enjoying.^ 

Cloying ; 

Friendjhip^  enjoy  d  the  longer^ 
Stronger. 

0  may  the  flame  divine  ^ 

Burn  in  your  breaft  like  mine  ! 


Pol 


^8  POLL  T: 

‘Pol.  Mo  ft  noble  prince,  my  behaviour  fliall  juftify  the  mod 
opinion  you  have  of  me;  and  my  ftiendftiip  is  beyond  profef- 
iions. 

Peh.  Let  thefemen  remain  under  guard,  till  after  the  battle. 
All  promifes  lhall  then  be  made  good  to  you. 

\^Ex.  Pyr.  guarded, 

SCENE  IV. 

Pohitokee^  Cawwawkee^  ^olly. 

Caw,  May  this  young  man  be  my  companion  in  the  war. 
As  a  boon  I  requeft  it  of  you.  He  knows  our  caufe  is  juft, 
and  that  is  fufficient  to  engage  him  in  it. 

^  ^oh,  1  leave  you  to  appoint  him  his  command.  Dilpofe  of 
him  as  you  judge  convenient. 

Po/.  To  fall  into  their  hands  is  certain  torture  and  death. 
As  far  as  my  youth  and  ftirength  will  permit  me.  you  may  rely 
upon  my  duty. 

Enter  Indian. 

Ind.  Sir,  the  enemy  are  advancing  towards  us. 

Poh.  Vidlory  then  is  at  hand.  Juftice  protedls  us,  and  cou* 
rage  lhall  fupport  us.  Let  us  then  to  our  polls.  ]^Exeunt, 

SCENE  V,  '  The  'Field  of  Battle, 

Cuherin,^  Hacker,  Pyrates. 

AIR  Lie  There  was  a  Jovial  Beggar. 

1  Pyr.  When  horns,,  with  cheerful  found,, 

Proclaim  the  aUlve  day  * 

Impatience  warms  the  hound,, 

He  burns  to  chafe  the  prey. 

Chorus.  Thus  to  battle  we  will  go,,  dtc. 

2  Pyr.  Hqvj  charms  the  trumpet  s  breath  I 

The  brave,,  with  hope  pojfefs^d 
Forgetting  wounds  and  death,,  ’ 

Feel  conquejl  rn  their  breaji,  \ 

Chorus.  Ihus  to  battle,,  &c. 

CuL  But  yet  I  don’t  fee,  "Brother  Hacker  why  we  Ihould  be 
commanded  by  a  Negroe.  ’Tis  all  along  of  him  that' are 
kd  into  thefe  difficulties.  I  hate  this  ’land  fighting.  I  love  to 

We  are  of  the  council,  brother.  If  ever  we  get  on 
oard  again,  my  vote  lhall  be  for  calling  of  him  to  account  for 
thek  pranks.  Why  Ihould  we  be  fuch  fools  to  be  ambitious 
of  latisfying  another’s  ambition  > 

CuL  Let  us  mutiny.  1  love  mutiny  as  well  as  my  wife. 

iFjr, 
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1  ^yr.  Let  us  mutiny. 

2  ^yr.  Ay,  let  us  mutiny. 

Hue.  Our  captain  takes  too  much  upon  him.,  I  am  for  no 

engrolTer  of  power*  By  our  articles  he  hath  no  command, 
but  in  a  fight,  or  in  a  ftorm.  Look’ee,  brothers,  I  am  for  mu¬ 
tiny  as  much  as  any  of  you,  when  occafion  offers. 

Cul.  Right,  brother,  all  in  good  feafon.  The  pafs  to  our 
fhips  is  cut  off  by  the  troops  of  the  plantation.  We  mufl:  fight 
the  Indians  firft,  and  we  have  a  mutiny  good  afterwards. 

Hac,  Is  Morano  ftill  with  his  doxy  ? 

Cul.  He’s  yonder  on  the  right,  putting  his  troops  in  order 
for  the  onfet. 

Hac.  I  wifli  this  fight  of  ours  were  well  over.  For,  to  be 
fure,  let  foldiers  fay  what  they  will,  they  feel  more  plcafure 
after  a  battle  than  in  it. 

CuL  Does  not  the  drum-head  here,’  quarter-mafier,  tempt 
you  to  fling  a  merry  main  or  two  ?  [takes  dice  out  of  his  pocket. 

Hac.  If  I  lofe  my  money,  1  fliall  reimburfe  myfelf  from  the 
Indians.  I  have  fet. 

Cul.  Have  at  you.  A  nick. 

Hac.  Throw  the  dice  fairly  out.  Are  you  at  me  again  1 

Cul.  I’m  at  it.  Seven  or  eleven,  [flings']  eleven. 

Hac.  Furies!  A  manifefl  cog !  I  won’t  be  bubbled,  Sir.  This 
would  not  pafs  upon  a  drunken  country  gentleman.  Death, 
Sir,  I  won’t  be  cheated. 

Cul.  The  money  is  mine.  D’you  take  me  for  a  fnarper,  Sir  > 

Hac.  Yes,  Sir. 

Cul.  I’ll  have  fatisfaftion. 

Hac,  With  all  my  heart. 

SCENE  VL 

Hacker^  Culverin.,  gyrates ^  Morano.^  Vanderhluff^  &C. 

Mor.  For  fliame,  gentlemen!  [parting  them f\  is  this  a  time 
for  private  quarrel  ?  What  do  I  fee  1  Dice  upon  the  drum-head ! 
If  you  have  not  left  off  thofe  cowardly  tools,  you  are  unwor¬ 
thy  your  profeflion.  The  articles  you  have  fworn  to,  prohibit 
gaming  for  money,  Friendfhip and  fociety  cannot  fubfiif  where 
it  is  pradlis’d.  As  this  is  the  day  of  battle,  I  remit  your  penal¬ 
ties:  But  let  me  hear  no  more  of  it. 

Cul.  To  be  call’d  fharper,  captain  !  is  a  reproach  that  no  man 
of  honour  can  put  up. 

Hac.  But  to  be  one,  is  what  no  man  of  honour  can  pradice, 

Mor.  If  you  will  not  obey  orders,  quarter-mafter,  this  piflol 
fhall  put  an  end  to  the  difpute.  [claps  it  to  his  head.]  The  com¬ 
mon  caufe  now  requires  your  agreement.  If  gaming  is  fo 
rife,  I  don’t  wonder  that  treachery  ftill  fubfiif  s  among  you. 

Hac.  Who  is  treacherous.^ 

H  2 


Mor. 
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Mor.  Capftern  and  Laguerre  have  let  the  prince,  and  the 
flripling  you  took  prifoner,  efcape;  and  are  gone  off  'with  them 
to  the  Indians.  Upon  your  duty,  gentlemen,  this  day  depends 
our  all. 

Cut.  Rather  ^an  have  ill  blood  among  us,  I  return  the  mo¬ 
ney.  I  value  your  friendlhip  more.  Let  all  animofities  be 
forgot. 

Mor.  We  fhould  be  Indians  among  ourfelves,  and  Ihew  our 
breeding  and  parts  to  every  body  elfe.  If  we  cannot  be  true 
to  one  another,  and  falfe  to  all  the  world  befidcj  there  is  an 
end  of  every  great  enterprize. 

Hac.  We  have  nothing  to  trufl  to  but  death  or  vidory. 

Mqr.  Then  hey  for  vidory  and  plunder,  my  lads  1 

AIR  LIL  To  you  fair  ladies. 


By  bolder  fteps  we  win  the  race, 

1  Pyr.  Led s  hafie  where  danger  calls. 

IVIor.  Unlefs  ambition  mends  its  pace.^ 

It  totters nods.^  and  falls . 

I  Pyr.  IVe  muji  advance.^  or  be  undone. 

3VIor.  'Think  thus.^  and  then  the  battle'* s  won, 
Chor.  With  a  fa  la  la.^  See. 


Mor.  You  fee  your  booty,  your  plunder,  gentlemen  <  The 
Indians  arc  juft  upon  us.  The  great  muft  venture  death  Tome 
way  or  other,  and  the  lels  ceremony  about  it,  in  my  opinion, 
the  better.  But  why  talk  I  of  death!  Thofe  only  talk  of  it, 
*who  fear  it.  Let  us  all  live,  and  enjoy  our  conquefts.  Sound 
the  charge. 


AIR  LIIL  Prince  Eugene’s  niarch» 

When  the  tyger  roams 
And  the  timorous  flock  is  in  his  vie  w^  . 

Fury  foams ^  -  -v-v 

He  thtrjis  for  the  blood  of  the  crew.  ^ J 

His  greedy  eyes  he  throws.^ 

Thirfl  with  their  number  grows 
On  he  pours ^  with  a  wide  wafte  puitfning^ 

Spreading  the  plain  with  a  general  ruin^ 

T’hus  let  us  charge and  our  foes  derturn  : 

Van,  Let  us  on  one  and  all  I 
I  Pyr.  How  they  fly how  they  fall! 

Mor.  For  the  war^  for  the  prize  I  burn. 

Van.  Were  they  dragons,  my  lads,  as  they  fit  brooding  up¬ 
on  treafure,  we  would  fright  them  from  their  nefts. 

Mor.  But  fee,  the  enemy  are  advancing  to  clofe  engagement, 
BTore  the  onfet,  we’ll  demand  a  parley,  and  if  we  can,  ob¬ 
tain 
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tain  honourable  terms . We  are  overpower’d  by  numbers, 

and  our  retreat  is  cut  off. 

SCENE  VIL 


Knter  Pohetohee^  Cawwawkee^  Polly^  &c.  with  the  Indian 
Aryyty  drawn  up  againji  the  Pyraies. 

Poh.  Our  hearts  are  all  ready.  The  enemy  halts.  Let  the 
trumpets  give  the  fignal. 

AIR  LIV.  The  marlborough.  ^ 

Caw.  IVe  the  fvjord  of  jufiice  drawing^ 

Terror  caft  in  guilty  eyes ; 

In  its  beamfalfe  courage  dies ; 
like  Ugh^ning  keen  and  awing. 

Charge  the  foe 
Lay  them  low^ 

On  then  and ftrike  the  blow. 

Hark^  wBory  calls  us.  See^  guilt  is  difrnay  dt 
The  uillain  is  of  his  own  confcience  afraid. 

In  your  hands  are  your  lives  and  your  liberties  held^ 
The  courage  of  virtue  was  never  repeWd. 

Pyr.  Our  chief  demands  a  parley. 

Poh.  Let  him  advance. 

Art  thoUy  Morano,  that  fell  man  of  prey"^ 

That  foe  to  juftice\ 

Mor.  Tremble  and  obey. 

Art  thou  great  Pohetohee  ftyVd'^. 

Poh.  the  fame. 

I  dare  avow  my  aHions  and  my  name. 


Mor.  Thou  know’ft  then,  king,  thy  fon  there  was  my  pri- 
foner.  Pay  us  the  ranfom  we  demand,  allow  us  fafe  paflage 
to  our  fhips,  and  we  will  give  you  your  lives  and  liberties. 

Poh.  Shall  robbers  and  plunderers  prefcribe  rules  to’  right 
and  equity?  Infolent  madman  I  Compofition  with  knaves  is 
bafe  and  ignominious.  Tremble  at  the  fword  of  jufiice,  rapa¬ 
cious  brute. 

AIR  LV.  Les  rats. 


Mor.  Know  then^  waPs  my  pleafure. 

Ami  thus  contr  olid‘s 
Both  thy  heart  and  treafure 
Vll  at  once  unfold. 

Tou.^  like  a  mifer.^  ^  ’^ding.^ 

Rob  all  the  world'.,  you*  re  but  mines  of  gold. 

Rage  my  breaft  alarms ; 

IVar  is  by  kings  held  right-deciding ; 

Then  to  arms.,  to  arms ; 

With  this  fword  Vll  force  your  hold^ 


By 
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By  thy  obflmacy,  king,-  thou  haft  provok’d  thy  fate;  and  fo 
cxpe6i;  me. 

Voh.  Rapacious  fool;  by  thy  avarice  thou  lhalt  perifh. 

Mtr.  Fall  on. 

Toh.  For  your  lives  and  liberties.  b€at  off. 

SCENE  VIII, 


Ducat* 

Due.  A  flight  wound  now  would  have  been  a  good  certifi¬ 
cate;  but  who  dares  contradi6t  a  foidier  ’Tis  your  common 
Ibldiers  who  muft  content  themfelves  with  mere  fighting;  but 
’tis  we  officers  that  run  away  with  the  moft  fame  as  well  as 
pay.  Of  all  fools,  the  fool-hardy  are  the  greateft,  for  they  are 
not  even  to  be  trufted  with  themfelves.  Why  fliould  we  pro¬ 
voke  men  to  turn  again  upon  us,  after  they  are  run  away  ?  For 
my  own  part,  1  think  it  wifer  to  talk  of  fighting,  than  only  to 
be  talk’d  of.  The  fame  of  a  talking  hero  will  fatisfy  me;  the 
found  of  whofe  valour  amazes  and  aftonifhes  all  peaceable 
men,  women,  and  children.  Sure  a  man  may  be  allow’d  a 
little  lying  in  his  own  praile,  when  there’s  fo  much  going  about 
to  his  diferedit.  Since  every  other  body  gives  a  man  lefspraife 
than  he  deferves,  a  man,  in  juftice  to  himfelf,  ought  to  make 
tip  deficiencies.  Without  this  privilege,  we  Ihould  have  fewer 
good  charadl'ers  in  the  world  than  we  have. 

AIR  LVI,  Mad  Robin, 

How  faultlefs  does  the  nymph  appear^  , .  ^4 

IVhen  her  own  hand  the  p  'ldiure  draws  ! 

But  all  ethers  only  fmear 
Her  wrlnckles.^  cracks and  flaws. 

Self-flattery  is  our  claim  and  right^ 

Let  men  fay  what  they  will\ 

Sure  VJe  may  fet  our  good  in  fight ^ 

When  neighbours  fet  our  ill. 

So,  for  my  own  part,  I’ll  no  more  truft  my  reputation  in  my 
neighbour’s  hands  than  my  money.  But  will  turn  them  both 
myfelf  to  the  beft  advantage.  * 

SCENE  IX. 

Vohetohee.^  Cawwawkee.^  Ducat^  Indians. 

Voh.  Had  Morano  been  taken  or  flain,  our  vidlory  had  been 
compleat. 

IDuc.  A  hare  may  efcape  from  a  maftiff.  I  could  not  be  a 
greyhound  too. 

Voh.  How  have  you  difpos’d  of  the  prifoners } 

Caw.  They  are  all  under  fafe  guard,  till  the  king’s  juftice, 

by 
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by  their  exemplary  punifhment,  deters  others  from  the  like 
barbarities. 

r<y/h.  But  all  our  troops  are  not  as  yet  return’d  from  the  pur- 
fuit:  I  am  too  for  fpeedy  juftice,  for  in  that  there  is  a  fort  of 
clemency.  Befides,  I  would  not^  have  my  private  thoughts 
worried  by  mercy  to  pardon  fuch  wretches.  I  cannot  be  an- 
fwerable  for  the  frailties  of  my  nature. 

Caw.  The  youth  who  refeu’d  me  from  thefe  cruel  men  is 
miffing;  and  amidfl  all  our  fucceffes  I  cannot  feel  happinefs. 
I  fear  he  is  among  the  fain.  My  gratitude  iiiterefted  itfelf  fo 
warmly  in  his  fafety  that  you  muff  pardon  my  concern.  What 
hath  vidlory  done  for  me?  I  have  loft  a  friend. 


AIR  LXVII.  Thro’  the  wood  laddy. 


yf/  Jits  the  fad  turtle  alone  on  the  fpray^ 

His  Heart  forely  beating^ 

Sad  msirmur  repeating^ 

Indulging  his  grief  for  his  con  fort  ajlray; 

For  force  or  death  only  could  keep  her  away,  .  ^ 

Now  he  thinks  of  the  fowler^  and  every  fnare ; 

If  guns  have  not  Jlain  her.^ 

Fhe  net  muft  detain  her.^ 

7hus  hill  rife  in  my  thoughts.^  every  hour  with  a  tear^ 

If  fafe  from  the  battle  he  do  not  appear, 

*Poh.  Dead  or  alive,  bring  me  intelligence  of  him;  for  I 
lhare  in  my  fon’s  afflidlion.  \fExit  Indian. 

^Duc.  I  had  better  too  be  upon  the  fpot,  or  my  men  may 
embezzle  fome  of  the  plunder  which  by  right  ffiould  be  mine. 


Enter  Indian. 

Ind.  The  youth,  Sir,  with  a  party,  is  juft  return’d  from  the 
•purfuit.  He’s  here  to  attend  your  majefty’s  commands. 


SCENE  X.  ' 

Pohetohee^  Cawwawkee^  Polly^  Indians. 

Caw.  Pardon,  Sir,  the  warmth  of  my  friendfhip,  if  I  fly  to 
meet  him,  and  for  a  moment  intercept^  his  Duty.  [Embracing. 

•AIR  LVIIL  Clafp’d  in  my  dear  MdindoJ^  arms. 

Pol.  Victory  is  ours. 

Caw. . .  My  fond  heart  is  at  reft. 

P ol .  Friendfhip  thus  receives  its  gueji. 

Caw.  0  what  tranfport  fills  my  Breafi! 

Pol.  Conqueft  is  compleat^ 

Caw.  Now  the  triumpFs  great, 

Pol.  In  your  life  is  a  nation  blefi. 

Caw.  In  your  life  Fm  of  all pofjefs'd* 
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^oh.  The  obligations  myfon  hath  receiv’d  from  you,  makes 
me  take  a  part  in  his  friendlbip.  In  your  fafety  vidtory  has 
been  doubly  kind  to  me.  If  Morano  hath  elcap’d,  juftice  only 
referves  him  to  be  puniili’d  by  another  hand. 

Fo/.  In  the  rout.  Sir,  I  overtook  him,  flying  with  all  the 
cowardice  of  guilt  upon  him.  Thoufands  have  falfe  courage 
enough  to  be  vicious ;  true  fortitude  is  founded  upon  honour 
and  virtue;  that  only  can  abide  all  tefts.  I  made  him  my  pri- 
foner,  and  left  him  without  under  ftricf  guard,  till  I  receiv’d 
your  majefty’s  commands  for  his  difpofal. 

(Po^.  Sure  this  youth  was  fent  me  as  a  guardian.  Let  your 
prifoner  be  brought  before  us. 

S  C  E  N  E  XL 

Vohetohee^  Cavjwawkee^  Polly^  Moram  guarded. 

Mor.  Here’s  a  young  treacherous  dog  now,  who  hangs  the 
husband  to  c®me  at  the  wife.  There  are  wives  in  the  world 
who  would  have  undertaken  that  affair  to  come  at  him.  Your 
fon’s  liberty,  to  be  fure,  you  think  better  worth  than  mine; 
fo  that  I  allow  you  a  good  bargain  if  I  take  my  own  for  his 
ranfom,  without  a  gratuity.  You  know,  king,  he  is  my  deb¬ 
tor. 

Voh.  He  hath  the  obligations  to  thee  of  a  fheep  who  hath 
hath  efcap’d  out  of  the  jaws  of  a  wolf,  beafl:  of  prey ! 

Mor.  Your  great  men  will  never  own  their  debts,  that’s 
certain. 

Fob.  Trifle  not  with  juftice,  impious  man:  Yourbarbari- 
ties,  your  rapine,  your  murders  are  now  at  an  end. 

Mor.  Ambition  muft  take  its  chance.  If  I  die,  1  die  in  my 
vocation. 

AIR  LIX.  Parfon  upon  Dorothy. 

‘The  foldiers.,  who  by  trade  mufi  dare 
The  deadly  cannon  s  founds ; 

Tou  may  be  fure.^  betimes  prefare 
For  fatal  blood  and  wounds. 

The  men  who  with  adventurous  dance^ 

Found  front  the  Cord  on  high.^ 

..  Muft  own  they  have  the  freyuent  chance  ' 

By  broken  bones  to  die.  > .  -  - 

Since  rarely  then. 

Ambithus  men 

Like  others  lofe  their  breath'^  ’ 

Like  thefe^  I  hope.^ 

'  They  know  a  rope 

Is  but  their  natural  death. 

We  muft  all  take  the  common  lot  of  our  profeflions. 
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Poh.  Would  your  European  laws  have  fufferM  crimes  like 
thefe  to  have  gone  unpunilhM  * 

Mor.  Were  all  I  am  worth  fafely  land,  I  have  wherewithal 
to  make  almoft  any  crime  fit  eafy  upon  me. 

Poh.  Have  ye  notions  of  property  ? 

Mor.  Of  my  own. 

Fob.  Would  not  your  honeft  induflry  have  been  fufficient  to 
have  fupported  you  ? 

Mor.  Honed  induflry !  I  have  heard  talk  of  it  indeed  among 
the  common  people,  but  all  great  genius’s  are  above  it. 

Fob.  Have  you  no  refpedl  for  virtue? 

Mor.  As  a  good  phrafe,  Sir ;  but  the  pradlifers  of  it  are  fo 
infignicant  and  poor,  that  they  are  feldom  found  in  the  beft 
company. 

Fob.  Is  not  wifdom  eflecm’d  among  you? 

Mor.  Yes,  Sir:  But  only  as  a  flep  to  riches  and  power;  a 
flep  that  raifes  ourfeives,  and  trips  up  our  neighbours. 

Fob.  Honour  and  honefly,  are  not  thofe  dilHnguiih’d? 

Mor.  As  incapacities  and  follies.  How  ignorant  are  thefe 
Indians!  But  indeed  I  think  Honour  is  of  fome  ufe:  it  ferves 
to  fwear  upon. 

Fob.  Have  you  no  confcioufnefs  ?  Have  you  no  fhame  ? 

Mor.  Of  being  poor. 

Fob.  How  can  focicty  fubfifl  with  avarice  I  Ye  are  but  the 
forms  of  men.  Beads  would  thrufl  you  out  of  their  herd  up¬ 
on  that  account,  and  man  fliould  cad  you  out  for  your  brutal 
difpofitions. 

Mor.  Alexander  tbe  great  was  more  fuccefsful;  that’s  all., 

AIR  LX.  The  collier  has  a  daughter. 

When  right  or  wrong* s  decided  ^ 

In  war  or  civil  caufes. 

We  by  fuccefs  are  guided 
To  blame  or  give  applaufes. 

Thus  men  exalt  Ambition 
In  power  by  all  commended.^ 

But  when  it  falls  from  high  condition.^ 

Tyburn  is  well  attended. 

Tob.  Letjuflice  then  take  her  courfe,  I  fhall  not  iotei fere 
with  her  decrees..  Mercy  too  obliges  me  to  protedt  my  coun¬ 
try  from  filch  violences.  Immediate  death  lhall  put  a  flop  to 
your  further  mifchiefs. 

Mor.  This  fentence  indeed  is  hard:  Without  the  common 
forms  of  trial !  Not  fo  much  as  the  counfel  of  a  Newgate  at¬ 
torney  !  Not  to  be  able  to  lay  out  my  money  in  partiality  and 
evidence!  Not  a  friend  perjur’d  for  me!  This  is  hard,  very 
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Boh.  Let  the  fcntence  be  put  in  execution.  Lead  him  to 
death.  Let  his  accomplices  be  witnelTes  of  it,  and  afterwards 
let  them  be  fccurely  guarded  till  farther  orders. 

AIR  LXI.  Mad  Moll. 

Mor.  vf//  crimes  are  judg  d  like  fornication  \ 

While  rich  we  are  honefl  no  doubt.  • 

Fine  ladles  can  keep  reputation '  '  ' 

P  oor  lafjes  alone  are  found,  out. 

If  jufilce  had  pier  clng  eyes '  ' 

Like  ourfehes.y  to  lobk  within.^  ■ 

She'd  find  power'  a'^d  wealth  a  dijgulfe 

Fhat  Jhelter  the  worji  of  our  kin.  ^  [Exit.^  guarded. 

SCENE  XIL 

F^ohetohee.^.  Cawwawkee.^  F^olly,  ■ 

Poh.  How  fnall  I  return  the  obligations  I  owe  you  ?  Every 
thing  in  my  power  you  may  command.  In  making  a  requeft, 
you  confer  on  me  another  benefit  for  gratitude  is  obliged  by 
occafions  of  making  a  return  :  And  every  occallon  mud  be 
agreeable  ;  for  a  grateful  mind  hath  more  pleafure  hi  paying 
than  reoeiving.  ,  ' 

Caw.  My  fiiendOn'p  too  is  impatient  to  give  jmu  proofs  ofit. 
How  happy  would  you  makq  me  in  allowing  me  to  difeharge 
that  duty  ! 

A  I  R  LXIL  Prince  George. 

A ll  FriendJJjlp  is  a  mutual  debty 
Fhe  contradPs  inclinatton  : 

We  never  can  that  bond  forget y 
Of  fweet  retaliation . 

All  day’y  and  every  day  the  fame. 

IVe  arc  payingy  and JiiH  (swing  ;  - 
Py  turns  we  grants  by  tzirns  We  claim 
The  pleafure  of  beftowing. 

By  turns  we  granty  &c. 

^Pol.  The  pleafure  of  having  ferv’d  an  honourable  man  is  a 
fufficient  return.  My  misfortunes,  I  fear,  are  beyond  relief. 

Caw.  That  figh  makes  me  Liffer.  If  you  have  a  want  let 
me  know  ir. 

Poh.  If  it  is  in  a  king’s  power,  my  power  will  make  me 
happy. 

Cavj.  If  you  believe  me  a  friend,  you  are  unjud  in  conceal¬ 
ing  your  dillrelfes  from  me.  You  deny  me  the  priviledge  of 
uieiiddtip  ;  fu'  1  have  a  right  to  fhare  them,  or  redrefs  them. 

Poh.  my  treafiires  make  you  happy  ? 

PA. 


Pol. 

Cawx 

Pol. 

Caw. 

Both 
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^Pol.  Thofa  who  have  them  not  think  they  can  ;  thofe  who 
have  them  know  they  cannot. 

Poh,  How  unlike  his  countrymen  ! 

Cavj.  While  you  conceal  one  want  from  me^  I  feel  every 
want  for  you.'  Such  ohftinacy  to  a  friend  is  barbarity. 

Pfl/.Let  nottny  refiedion  interrupt  the  joys,  of  your  triumph. 
Could  I  have  commanded  my  thoughts,  I  would  have  refcrved 
them  for  folitude. 

Caw.  Thofe  fighs,  and  that  refervednefs,  are  fymptoms  of  a 
heart  in  love  :  A  pain  that  I  am  yet  a  ftranger  to. 

Pol.  Then  you  have  never  been  compleatly  wretched. 

AIR  LXIIL  Blithe  Jackey  young  and  gay. 

Can  Words  the  pain  exp^efs. 

Which  abfent  lovers  know  ? 

He  only  mine  can  guefs 

Whofe  heart  hath  felt  the  woe. 

'*Tis  doubt  fufpicion^  fear^ 

Seldom  hope.,  off  defpair  ; 

'*'Tis  jealoufy.,  ^tis  rage.,  in  brief 
'Tss  every  pang  and  grief. 

Caw.  But  does  not  love  often  deny  itfelf  aid  and  comfort, 
by  being  too  obftinately  fecret  ? 

Pol.  One  cannot  be  too  open  to  generofity ;  that  is  a  fun  of 
univerfal  benignity.  In  concealing  ourfelves  from  it  we  but 
deny  ourfelves  the  bleffings  of  its  influence. 

AIR  LXIV.  In  the  fields  in  frofl  and  fnew, 

"The  modcfl  lilly.,  like  the  maid., 

Its  pure  bloom  defending., 

Is  of  noxious  dews  afraid.. 

Soon  as  events  defccnding. 

Clos‘*d  all  night. 

Free  from  blight., 

It  preserves  the  native  white 
But  at  morn  unfhlds  its  leaves. 

And  the  vital  fun  receives. 

Yet  why  fhould  I  trouble  your  majefty  with  the  misfortunes  of 
fo  inconfiderable  a  wretch  as  I  am  ? 

Poh.  A  king’s  beneficence  fhould  be  like  the  fun  ;  the  moll 
humble  weed  fhould  feel  its  influence,  as  well  as  the  mofl:  gau¬ 
dy  flower  :  But  I  have  the  neareft  concern  in  any  thing  that 
touches  you. 

Pol.  You  fee  then  at  your  feet  the  moft  unhappy  of  women. 

SJkneels,  he  raifes  her\ 

Caw,  A  woman  !  Oh  my  heart  ! 

1 .2  Poh. 
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Fob.  A  woman  ! 

Pol.  Yes,  Sir,  the  moft  wretched  of  her  fex.  In  love!  mar¬ 
ried  !  abandon’d  1  and  in  defpair  ! 

Poh.  What  brought  you  into  thefe  countries? 

Pol.  To  find  my  husband.  Why  had  not  the  love  of  virtue 
dircded  my  heart  ?  But,  alas !  ’tis  outward  appearance  alone 
chat  generally  engages  a  woman’s  aftedions  !  And  my  heart  is 
in  the  pofTefiTion  of  the  moil  profligate  of  mankind. 

Poh.  Why  this  difguife  ? 

Pol.  T o  proted  me  from  the  violences  and  infults  to  which 
iny  fex  might  have  expos’d  me, 

Ca-vj,  Had  flie  not  been  married  I  might  have  been  happy. 

^AJide. 

Pol.  He  rim  into  the  madnefs  of  every  vice:  I  detefl  his  prin¬ 
ciples,  tho’  i  am  fond  of  his  perfon  to  diflradion.  Could  your 
commands  for  fearch  and  enquiry  reflore  him  to  me,  you  re- 
w’ard  me  at  once  with  all  my  wifhes ;  for  fure  my  love  ftill 
might  reclaim  him. 

Caw.  Had  you  conceal’d  your  fex,  I  had  been  happy  in  your 
friendfhip ;  but  now,  how  uneafy,  how  reillefs  is  my  heeart ! 

AIR  LXV.  Whilft  I  gaze  on  Chloe, 

IVhilfl  I  gaze  in  jend  defiring.^ 

Every  former  thought  is  lofi  : 

Sighing.^  wijhing.^  and  admiring 
How  my  troubled  foul  is  tofl  I 
Hot  and  cold  my  blood  is  flowing.. 

How  it  thrills  in  every  vain  ! 

Eiberty  and  life  are  going, 

Hope  can  ne'er  relieve  my  pain. 

Enter  Indian. 

Ind.  The  rell  of  the  troops,  Sir,  are  returned  from  the  pur- 
fuit  with  more  prifoners.  They  attend  your  majefty’s  com¬ 
mands. 

Poh.  Let  them  be  brought  before  us.  \_Ex.  Ind.]  Give  not 
yourfelf  up  to  defpair  for  every  thing  in  my  power  you  may 
command.  [uo  PoL 

Caw.  And  every  thing  in  mine  ;  But,  alas,  I  have  none  ;  for 
I  am  not  in  my  own  ! 


SCENE 


59 


Aii  O  P  E  R  A. 

SCENE  XIIL 

Tohetohee^Cavjvjavjkee^  Tolly,  Ducat,  Jenny  guarded, 

Jen,  Sparc  my  husband  ;  Morano  is  my  husband. 

Toh,  Then  1  have  reliev’d  you  from  the  fociety  of  a  mon- 

Alas,  Sir,  there  are  many  husbands  who  are  furious 
monfters  to  the  reft  of  mankind,  that  are  the  tameft  creatures 
alive  to  their  wives.  I  can  be  anfwerable  for  his  duty  and 
fubmiffion  to  your  majcfty  ;  for  I  know  I  have  fo  much  power 
over  him,  that  I  can  even  make  him  good. 

Toh.  Why  then  had  you  not  made  him  fo  before  } 

Jen.  I  was,  indeed,  like  other  wives,  too  indulgent  to  him ; 
and  as  it  was  agreeable  to  my  own  humour,  I  was  loth  to  baulk 
his  ambition.  I  muft,  indeed,  own  too,  that  I  had  the  frailty  of 
pride  ;  but  where  is  the  woman  who  hath  not  an  inclination  to 
be  as  great,  and  as  rich  as  ftie  can  be  ? 

Toh.  With  how  much  eafe  and  unconcern  thefe  Europeans 
talk  of  vices,  as  if  they  were  neceftary  qualifications. 

AIR  LXVL  The  Jamaica. 

Jen.  T'he  fex,  we  find. 

Like  men,  inclined 
To  guard  againji  reproaches  ; 

And  none  negleB 
To  pay  refpe^i 

To  rogues  who  keep  their  coaches. 

Indeed,  Sir,  I  had  determin’d  to  be  honeft  myfelf,  and  to  have 
made  him  fo  too,  as  foon  as  I  had  put  myfelf  upori  a  reafonable 
foot  in  the  world  ;  and  that  is  more  felf  denial  than  is  com¬ 
monly  pradis’d. 

Toh.  Woman,  your  profligate  fentiments  offend  me  ;  and 
you  deferve  to  be  cut  off  from  fociety,  with  your  husband. 
Mercy  would  be  fcarce  excufable  in  pardoning  you.  Have 
done  then,  Morano  is  now  under  the  ftrpke  of  juftice. 

Jen.  Let  me  implore  your  majefty  to  refpite  his  fentence. 
Send  me  back  again  with  him  into  flavery,  from  whence  'we 
efcap’d.  Give  us  an  oacafion  of  being  honeft,  for  we  owe 
our  lives  and  liberties  to  another.’ 

^Duc.  Yes,  Sir,  I  find  fome  of  my  run-away  Haves  among 
the  crew ;  and  I  hope  my  fervices,  at  leaft,  will  allow  me  to 
claim  mv  oyvn  again. 

Jen.  Mirano,  Sir,  I  muft  confefs,  hath  been  a  free  liver,  and 
a  inan  of  fo  many  gallantries,  that  no  woman  could  efcape 
him.  If  Micheath\  misfortunes  were  known,  the  whole  fex 
wquldbe  in  tears. 

Tol. 


€o  P  OIL  T  : 

Pol.  Micheathl 

Jen.  He  is  no  black,  Sir,  but  under  that  difguife,  for  mv 
fake,  skreen’d  himfelf  from  the  claims  and  importunities  of 
other  women.  May  love  intercede  for  him ! 

.  Pol.  Macheathl  is  it  poffible?  Spare  him,  favc  him,  I  ask  no 
other  reward. 

Poh.  Hafte,  let  the  fentence  be  fufpended.  Ind. 

Tol.  Fly  ;  a  moment  may  make  me  miferable.  Why  coiild 
not  1  know  him  >  All  his  diftrelTes  brought  upon  him  by  my 
handl  Cruel  love,  how  couldft  thou  blind  me  fo? 

AIR  LXVII.  Tweed  Side. 

The  ft agy  when  chas'd  all  the  long  day. 

O^er  the  lawn.^  thro'  the  for  eft  aud  brake ; 

Novj  panting  for  breath.^  and  at  bay.^ 

Now  ftemming  the  river  or  lake  : 

When  the  treacherous  fcent  is  all  coldy 
And  at  eve  he  returns  to  his  hind.. 

Can  her  can  her  pleafure  be  toldl 
Such  joy  and  fuch  pleafure  I  find. 

Eut,  alas !  now  again  refledion  turns  fear  upon  my  heart.  His 
pardon  may  come  too  late,  and  I  may  never  iee  him  more.  . 

Poh.  Take  hence  that  profligate  woman.  Let  her  be  kept 
under  Arid  guard  till  my  commands. 

Jen.  Slavery,  Sir,  flavery  is  all  I  ask.  Whatever  becomes 
of  him,  fpare  my  life;  fpare  an  unfortunate  woman.  What 
can  be  the  meaning  of  this  fudden  turn !  Confider,  Sir,  if  a 
husband  be  never  lb  b^id,  a  wife  is  bound  to  duty. 

Poh.  Take  her  hence,  I  fay;  let  my  orders  be  obey’d. 

[^Ex.  Jenny  guarded. 

SCENE  XIV. 

Pohetohee^  Cawwawkee^  Polly  Due  at  &C. 

Pol.  What,  no  news  yet?  Not  yet  return’d! 

Caw.  If  Juftice  has  overtaken  him,  he  was  unworthy  of 

fOU.  ^ 

Pol.  Not  yet:  O  how  I  fear! 

air  LXVIII.  One  Evening  as  1  la}% 

My  heart  forbodes  he's  dead.^ 

That  thought  how  can  1  bear  “I 
He  is  gone^  for  ever  fled ^ 

My  foul  is  all  defpairl 
/  fee  him  pale  and  cold^ 

The  noofe  hath  flopp'd  his  breathy 
juft  as  my  dream  foretold-^ 
d)  had  thatfleep  been  death. 
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S  C  E  N  E  XV. 

pQhtoheey  Caw-wawkee^  Polly ^  Ducaf^  Indians, 

^  Enter  I'dAhm. 

..Pol,  He’s  dead,  he’s  dead !  Their  looks  confefs  it.  Your 
tongues  have  no  need  to  give  it  utterance  to  confirm  iny  mil- 
fortunes  J  I  know,  I  fee,  I  feel  it!  Support  me  !  O  Macheathl 

Due.  Mercy  upon  me !  Now  I  look  upon  her  nearer,  blefs 
me,  itmuft  htPolly.  This  woman,  Sir,  is  my  Have,  and  I 
claim  her  as  my  own.  I  hope,  if  your  majefiy  thinks  of  keep¬ 
ing  her,  you  will  reimhtirfe  me,  and  not  let  me  be  a  loler. 
She  was  an  honeft  girl  to  be  fure,  and  had  too  much  virtue  to 
thrive;  for,  to  my  knoiYfedge,  money  could  not  tempt  her. 

Polf.  And  if  file  is  virtuous,  European.,  doft  thou  think  I’ll 
a6i:  the  infamous  part  of  a  ruffian,  and  force  her?  ’Tis  my 
duty  as  a  king  to  cherilh  and  prote(5t  virtue. 

Caw.  Juftice  hath  reliev’d  you  from  ^he  fociety  of  a  wicked 
man.  If  an  honefi  hehrt  can  recompenG&your  lofs,  you  would 
make  me  happy  in  accepting  mine.  1  hope  my  father  will  coii- 
fent  to  my  happinefs. 

Pob.  Since  your  love  of  her  is  founded  upon  the  love  of 
virtue  and  gratitude,  I  leave  you  to  your  own  difpofal. 

Cavj.  What,  no  re^ly.?? 

Pol.  Abandon  me  to  my  forrow;s ;  for  in  indulging  them  is 
my  only  relief.  ' 

Poh.  Let  the  cheifs  have  immediate  execution.  For  the 
reft,  let  ’em  be  reftor’d  to  their  owners,  and  retura  to  their 
fiavery. 

AIR  XEIX.  Buff-Coat. 

Caw.  IVhy  that  lan^uifh  t 

Pol.  0  he's  dead!  0  he's  lofi  for  ever! 

Caw.  Ceafe  your  angulflo.,  and  forget  your  grief. 

Pol.  never! 

What  air.,  fiature ! 

Caw.  How  falfe  in  his  nature ! 

Pol.  To  virtue  my  love  might  have  won  him. 

Caw.  How  bafe  and  deceiving^ 

Pol.  Bsit  love  is  believing. 

Caw.  Vice.,  at  length as  ''tis  meet.,  hath  undone  him. 

By  your  confenf  you  m^ht  at  th?  fame  xime  give  me  happinefs, 
and  procure  your  own.  My  titles,  my  treafures  are  ail  at  yhuv 
comrfiand. 

AIR  LXX.  An  Italian  Ballad, 

Pol.  Frail  is  ambition,  how  weak  the  foundation! 

Etches  have  wings  as  inconflant  as  wind ; 

My  heart  is  proof  againji  either  tempt  at  to??, 

Virtue,  without  them,  contentment  can  find 

I  am 


P  0  I  L  T: 

I  am  charm’d.  Prince,  with  your  generofity  and  virtues.  ’Hs 
only  by  the  purfuit  of  thofe  we  fecure  real  happinefs.  -  Thofe 
that  know  and  feel  virtue,  in  themfelves,  muft  love  it  in  others. 
Allow  me  to  give  a  decent  time  to  my  fofro'ws*  But  my  mif- 
fortunes  at  prefent  interrupt  the  joys  of  vidlory. 

Cavj,  Fair  princefs,  for  fo  I  hope  fliortly  to  make  you,  per¬ 
mit  me  to  attend,  you,,  .either  to  divide  your  griefs,  or,  by  con- 
verfation,  to  (often  your  forrows.  ‘  * 

Poh.  ’Tis  a  pieafure  to  me,  by  this  alliance,  to  recompence 
your  merits.  lEx.  Caw.  and  oL]  Let  the  fports  and  dances 
then  celebrate  our  y idory .  ^  [ Exit, 

D  A  N  C  E, 

AIR  LXXI.  The  temple* 

I  Ind*  \yufiice  long  forbearing^  ’ 

7  •  '  To  wer  or  riches  never  fearing^ 

SloWy  yet  perjeveringy  ■ 

Hunts  the  villain* s pace. 

Chor.  Jufticelpng,  ^c.  .  \ 

""  kind.  IVhnt  tongues  then  defend  . 

Or  whdt  hand  will fuceour  lend  h'tmt  .  ' 

.  Even  his  friends  attend  him^ 

1^0  foment  the  chace^ 

Cbpr,  Juftice  long.,,  .  ...  ’  ^ 

3  Ind.,  Virtue^  fuhdking^ 

Humbles  in  ruin  ‘  ‘  - 

All  the  proud  wifked.rttce^  - 

•  "Truthy  never -failing^  .  .  •  . 

Jiduft  be  prevailing^ 

Fat/hoodjball  find  dtjgr ace ,  ^ 

Lhork  ■  Juftice  long  forbearing,  . 
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